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To the Reader. 


HE following piece was 

1 publiſhed in queen Eliza- 
beth's reign, and undoubtedly 
well received, as we are informed 
by a copy printed in the reign of 
king James the firſt, that many 
editions of it had paſſed the preſs. 
As the editor looked upon this 
work to be much more valuable 
in it's native dreſs, than in any 
ornaments he could beſtow upon 
it, he has made no alterations, 
more than what was barely ne- 
ceflary to diveſt it of ſome little 
 uncouthneſs in the language, and 
0 to make the reading eaſy, — The 
pious Chriſtian will find many 
beauties | 
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ii 10 THE READER; 


beauties in it, and even the great- 
eit writer, matter worthy of imi- 
tation. The author ſeems to have 
been thoroughly acquainted with 


nature, and the various paſſions 


which rend the heart when depri- 
ved of thoſe objects that are inoſt 
dear to us; his thoughts, and ſen- 
timents, are delicate, as well as 


| natural, and ſo extremely pretty, 


that whilſt they are enjoyed, we 
partake of that divine love and 
ſorrow felt by Max in the ab- 
fence of her heavenly maſter ; 
and therefore, (as they ſtrike at | 
no particular religion) they can- 


not fail of meeting with a favour- 
able reception from all who have 


a ſenſe of piety, and a lively faith 
in Chriſt, .— 6 
An 


TO THE READ ER. iin 


An eager zeal in the editor for 


preſenting the public with this 


long loſt treaſure, has occaſioned 
the work to be printed in haſte, 


the conſequences whereof are a 


few errors of the preſs, which he 


hopes the reader's good ſenſe, and 


a due attention to the errata page, 
will faithfully amend. 


J. BROWN. 
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Page 39. line 11. for unfortunate read fortunate: p. 


45. I. 5. for after read offer: p. 48. I. 4. for were ig- 


- 20r ant read were not ignorant: ibid l. 12. for Were to 
 Jheww read were aſhamed to ſhew: p. 55. 1. 21. for 
of their maſter's read of thy maſter's: p. 56. 1. 19. for 
Should have read ſhould never have: p. 59.1. 4. for 


Would ęyes read Would our eyes: p. 62. I. 18. for all 
their powers read all thy poxwers: p. 66. I. 1. for /a- 
lues of read not ſalves of: p. 111. I. 1. for Zee read 
Zhee: p. 113. I. 7. for or read of: p. 130. I. 4. for the 
Life of her ſoul read the liſe of her body, unleſs ſhe have 
notice of thee that art the Itfe of her ſoul; p. 136. J. 
13. for miſertes read mercies, 
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Mary MAG DALEN's 


FUN ERAL TEARs. 


ZMONGST char” moursful | 


| accidents of the. paſſion of 
HSE Cugis7, that love preſenteth | 


itſelf unto my memory, with which 


the bleſſed Mary MaAGDALEN, loving 
our Lon p more than herſelf, followed 
him in his journey to his death, attend- 


ing upon him when his diſciples fled; 


and being morewillingto die with him, 


than they to live without him. But not 


finding the favour to accompany him in 
death, and loathing after him to remain 
in life, the fire of her true affection in- 
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2 MARY NMAGDALEN'S 


flamed her heart, and her inflamed 


heart diſſolved into inceſſant tears; ſo 


that, burning and bathing between love 


and grief, ſhe led a life ever dying, and 
felt a death never ending. And when 


he, by whom ſhe lived, was dead, and 
ſhe, for whom he died, enforcedly left 
alive, fhe praiſed the dead more than 


the living: and, having loſt that light 
of her life, ſhe defired to dwell in dark- 


neſs, and 1n the ſhadow of death, 
chooſing CHRIS I's tomb for her beſt 
home, and his coarſe for her chief 


comfort. For Mary (as the Evan- 


geliſt faith) © ſtood without at the tomb 


< weeping.” 


But, alas! how unfortunate is this 


woman, to whom neither life will at- 


ford a deſired farewel, nor death a. 


low any wiſhed welcome. She har! 
abandoned the living, and choſen the 
.-. campany 
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company of the dead; and now it ſeem- 
eth that even the dead have forſaken 


her, ſince the coarſe ſhe ſeeketh is taken 
away from her. And this was the 


cauſe, that love induced her to ſtand, 
and ſorrow enforced her to weep. Her 
eye was watchful to feek whom her 
heart moſt longed to enjoy, and her 
foot in readineſs to run, if her eye 
ſhould chance to eſpy him; and there- 


fore, ſhe ſtandeth to be ſtill ſtirring, 


preſſed to watch every way and prepared 
to go whither any hope ſhould call her. 
But ſhe wept becauſe ſhe had ſuch oc- 


caſion of ſtanding: and that which 


moved her to watch was the motive of 


her tears. For, as ſhe watched to find 


whom ſhe had loſt, ſo ſhe wept for 
having loſt whom ſhe loved; her poor 


eyes being troubled at once with two. 
contrary offices, both to be clear in 
fight, the better to ſeek him, and yet 
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4 MARY MAGDALEN'S 


cloudy with tears for miſſing the fight 
of him. 


Yet, this was not the entrance, but 


the increaſe of her grief; not the be- 


ginning, but the renewing of her 
moan: for firſt, ſhe mourned for the 


departing of his ſoul out of his body; 


and now ſhe lamented the taking of 


his body out of the grave: peing pu- 
niſhed with two wrecks of her only 


 avelfare, both full of miſery, but the 


jaſt without all comfort. The firſt 
original of her forrow grew, becauſe: 
ſhe could not enjoy him alive; yet 


this forrow had ſome ſolace, for that 


ſhe hoped to have enjoyed him dead. 


But when the conſidered that his 
fe was already loſt, and now not { 
much as his body could be found, the 
was almoſt daunted into def Dai, fince, 


thus 
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this unhappineſs admitted no relief. 


She doubted leſt the love of her maſter 
(the only portion that her hard fortune 
had left her) would ſoon Janguiſh in 


her cold breaſt, if it neither had his 


words to kindle it, his preſence to che- 
Tiſh it, or ſo much as his dead aſhes to 


rake up. She had prepared her ſpices, 
and provided her ointments, to pay 
him the laſt tribute of external duties: 
and though Joszex and Nicoptmus 
had already beſtowed an hundred 


pounds of myrrh and aloes, which 
was in quantity ſufficient, in quality of 
the beſt, and as well applied as art and 


devotion could deviſe; yet ſuch was 


her love, that ſhe would have thought 
any quantity too little, except her's 
had been added; the beſt in quality 
too mean, except her's were with it; 
and no diligence in applying! it enough, 


except her ſervice were in it; not that 
1 the 
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6 MARY MAGDALEN'S 


ſhe was ſharp in cenſuring that which 


others had done, but becauſe love made 


her ſo deſirous to do all herſelf; that 


though all had been done that ſhe 
could deviſe, and as well as ſhe could 
wiſh, yet unleſs ſhe were an actor it 


would not ſuffice, ſince love is as eager 
to be uttered in effects, as it is zealous 
in true affection. She came therefore, 
now meaning to embalm his corps, as 


ſhe had before anointed his feet, and 


to preſerve the reliques of his body, as 
the only remnant of all her bliſs. And 
as in the ſpring of her felicity ſhe had 


waſhed his feet with her tears, bewail- 


ing unto him the death of her own 
ſoul; ſo now ſhe came in the depth of 
her miſery, to ſhed them afreſh for the 
death of his body. But when ſhe ſaw 
the grave open, and the body taken 


out, the labour of embalming was pre- 


vented, but the cauſe of her weeping 
| increaſed; 


FUNERAL TEARS 7 


increaſed; and he that was wanting to 


her obſequies, was not wanting to her 


tears; and though ſhe found not whom 
to anoint, yet found ſhe whom to la- 
ment. 


And not without cauſe did Mary 
complain ; finding her firſt anguiſh 


doubled with a ſecond grief, and being 
ſurcharged with two moſt violent ſor- 
rows in one afflifted heart. For hav- 


ing ſettled her whole affection upon 
CnR1sT, and ſummed all her deſires 
and wiſhes into the love of his good- 
neſs, as nothing could equal his worth; 
fo was there not in the whole world, 
either a greater benefit for her to enjoy 
than himſelf, or any greater damage 
poſſible than his loſs. 


The murdering in his own death the 
life of all lives, left a general death in 
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8 MARY MACD A LENS 


all living creatures; and his deceaſe not 
only diſrobed our nature of her moſt royal 
ornaments, but impoveriſhed the world 


of all higheſt perfections. What mar- 


vel therefore at her vehement love to 
ſo lovely a lord, even after the wreck 
of his life, now alſo deprived of his 
dead body, felt as bitter pangs for his 


loſs, as before it taſted joys in his pre- 


ſence, ard opened as large an iſſue to 
tears of ſorrow, as ever heretofore to 
tears of contentment? And though 
tears were rather oil than water to her 
flame, apter to nouriſh than to dimi- 
niſh her grief; yet now being plunged 
into the depth of pain, ſhe yielded her- 
ſelf a captive to all diſcomfort, carrying 


an overthrown mind in a more enfee- 


bled body, and ſtill buſy in deviſing, 
but ever doubtful in defining what ſhe 
might beſt do, For what could a filly 
wemandobyt weep; who, floating ina 
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FUNERAL TEARS. 9 
ſea of cares, found neither ear to hear 
ner, tongue to direct ker, hand to he p. 
her, or heart to pity her in her deſola e 
cate? True it is, that PeTER and 
Joux came with her to the tomb, and 
to make trial of her report, went both 
within it; but as they were ſpeedy in 
coming, and diligent in ſearching, ſo 


werethey as quick todepart, and fearful 
_ of- farther ſeeking, And, alas! What 


gained ſhe by their coming, but two 
witneſſes of her loſs, two diſmayers of 


her hopes, and two patterns of a new 
deſpair? Love moved them to come, 


but their love was ſoon conquered with 
ſuch fear, that it ſuffered them not to 


ſtay, But Mazy, hoping in deſpair, 


and perſevering i in hope, ſtood without 
fear, becauſe the now thought nothing 


left that ovght to be feared; for ſhe 


hath loft her maſter, to whom ſhe was 
fo entirely devoted; that he was the to- 
tal 
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o MARY MAGDALEN's 


tal of her loves, the height of her 
hopes, and the uttermoſt of her fears; 
and therefore beſides him ſhe could 


neither love other creature, hope for 


other comfort, or fear other loſs. The 


worſt ſhe could fear, was the death of 


her body, and that ſhe rather defired 


than feared, fince ſhe had already loſt 


the life of her ſoul, without which any 
other life would be a death, and with 


which any other death would have 


been a delight. But now ſhe thought 
it better to die than to live, becauſe ſhe 


might, happily dying, find whom, not 
dying, the looked not to enjoy, and 


not enjoying, ſhe had little will to live, 
For now ſhe loved nothing in her life, 
but her love to CarasT; and if any 


thing did make her willing to live, it 
was only the unwillingneſs that his 
image ſhould die with her, whoſe hke- 


peſs loye had limited! in her heart, and 
treaſured 
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FUNERAL TEARS. ” 


treaſured up in her ſweeteſt memories. 


And had ſhe not feared to break the 


table, and to burſt open the cloſet, to 


which ſhe had intruſted this laſt relique 
ef her loſt happineſs; the viotence of 


grief would have melted her heart in- 


to inward bleeding tears, and blotted 


her remembrance with a fatal oblivion. . 


And yet nevertheleſs, ſhe is in fo im- 
perfect a ſort alive, that it is proved 
true in her, that love is as ſtrong as 
death. For what could death have 


done more in Manx v than love did? 
Her wits were aſtoniſhed, and all her 
ſenſes ſo amazed, that in the end find- 

ing the did not know, ſeeing ſhe could 


not diſcern, hearing ſhe perceived not; 
and more than all this, ſhe was not 
there where ſhe was, for ſhe was wholly 
where her maſter was, more where ſhe 


loved, than where ſhe lived, and leſs in 
herſelfthan in his body, which notwith- - 


ſtanding 
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12 MARY MAGDALEN'S 


ſtanding where it was ſhe could not 
imagine; for ſhe ſought, and as yet 


ſhe found not, and therefore ſtood at 
the tomb weeping for it, being now 


altogether given to mourning, and dri- 
ven to deſpair. | | 


But, O Mary! by whoſe counſel, 
upon what hope, or with what heart, 
couldeſt thou ſtand alone, when the 
diſciples were departed? ,Thou wert 
there once before they came, . thou 


turnedſt again at their coming, and 


yet thou ſtayeſt when they are gone. 
Alas! that thy lord 1s not in the tomb, 
thine own eyes have often ſeen, the di- 


ſciples' hands have felt, the empty ſyn- 
don doth avouch; and cannot all this 
win thee to believe it? No, no, thou 
wouldeſt rather condemn thine own 


eyes of error, and both their eyes and 
hands of deceit; yea, rather ſuſpect 
5 all 
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FUNERAL TEARS. 13 
all ten for untrue, than not 


ſeek whom thou haſt loſt, even there, 
where by nv diligence he could be 


bounds When thou thinkeſt of other 


places, and canſt not imagine any ſo like- 
ly as this, thou ſeekeſt again in this; 
and though never ſo often ſought, it 
muſt be an haunt for hope. For when 
things dearly. affected are loſt; love's 
nature is, never to be weary in ſearch- 
ing the ofteneſt ſearched corners; being 
more willing to think that all the ſenſes 
are miſtaken, than to yield that hope 
ſhould fail. Yet now fince it is fo 
evident, that he is taken away; what 
ſhould move thee to remain here where 


the peril is apparent, and no profit 


likely? Can the wit of one (and the 
a woman) wholly poſſeſſed with paſ- 
ſion, have more light to diſcern danger; 
than two wits of two men, and both 
principal favourites of the patent of 

eee al 
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all wiſdom ? Or, if notwithſtanding 


the danger, there had been juſt cauſe 
to encounter, were not two together, 
being both to CurisT ſworn cham- 
pions, each to other affected friends, 
and to all his enemies profeſſed foes, 
more likely to have prevailed, than 
one feminine heart, timorous by kind, 
and already amazed with this dread- 
£11 accident? 


But, alas! why do [ urge her with 


reaſon, whoſe reaſon is altered into 


love, and judgeth it folly to follow 
| ſuch reaſon as ſhould any way impair 
her love? Her thoughts were arreſted 
by every thread of CarisT's ſyn- 
don, and ſhe was captive to ſo many 


priſons as the tomb had memories of 
her loſt maſter ; love being her jailor 


in them all, and nothing able to ran- 


ſom her, but the recovery of her 
LokD. 
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Lon p. What marvel, then, though 
the Apoſtles“ examples drew her not 
away, whom ſo violent a love enforced 
to remain; which, preſcribing laws 
both to wit and will, is guided by no 
other law bur itſelf? She could not 
think of any fear, nor ſtand in fear of 
any force. Love armed her againſt 
all hazards ; and, being already woun- 
ded with the greateſt grief, ſhe had 
no leiſure to remember any leſſer evil. 
Yea, ſhe had forgotten all things, and 
herſelf among all things, only mind- 
ful of him whom ſhe loved above all 
things. And yet her love, by reaſon 
of her loſs, drowned both her mind 
and memory ſo deep in forrow, and fo 


duſied her wits in the conceits of his 


abſence, that all remembrance of his 
former promiſes was diverted with the 
throng of preſent diſcomforts; and 


the ſeemed to have forgotten alſo him 


beſides 
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19 MARY MAGDALEN'S 


beſides whom ſhe remembered nothing. 
For, doubtleſs, had ſhe remembered 
him as ſhe ſhould, ſhe would not have 
now thought the tomb a fit place to 
ſeek him ; neither would ſhe mourn 
for him as dead, and removed by other's 
force, but joy in him as revived, and 
riſen by his own power; for he had 
often forctold both the manner of his 
death, and the day of his reſurrection. 
But, alas ! let her heavineſs excuſe her, 
and the unwontednets of the miracle 
plead her pardon ; fince dread and 
amazement have confuſed her ſenſes, 
diſtempered her thoughts, diſcouraged 
her hopes, awaked her paſſions, and 
left her no other liberty but only to 
weep. She wept, therefore, being 
only able to weep ; “ And, as ſhe was 
* weeping, ſhe ſtooped down, and 
* looked into the tomb, and ſhe ſaw 
two angels in white fitting ; one at 
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FUNERAL TEARS, 17 


© the head, and the other at the feet, 
« here the body of Jeſus had been 
« lain. And they ſaid unto her, Wo- 
« man, why weepeſt thou?” John 


XX. 


O Maxy, thy good hap exceedeth 


thy hope, and where thy laſt forrow 
was bred, thy firſt ſuccour ſpringeth. 
Thou didſt ſeek but one, and thou 
haſt found two. A dead body was 
thine errand, and thou haſt fallen upon 
two alive. Thy weeping was for a 
man, and thy tears have obtained an- 


gels. Suppreſs now thy ſadneſs, and 


refreſh thine heart with this good for- 
tune. 'Theſe angels invite thee to a 
parley, they ſeem to take pity on thy 
caſe, and it may be, they have ſome 
happy tidings to tell thee. Thou haſt 
hitherto ſought in vain, as one either 
unſeen or unknown, or at the leaſt un- 

regarded, 


3 
' 
1 
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18 MARY MAGDALEN'S 
kegarded, fince the party thou ſeekeſt 
neither tendereth thy tears; nor an- 


ſwereth thy cries; nor relenteth with 


thy lamentings. Either he doth not 
hear, or he will not help: he hath 


perad venture ceaſed to love thee, and 
is loth to yield thee relief, and there- 


fore take ſuch comfort as thou findeſt, 

ſince thou art not ſo fortunate as to 
find that which thou couldeſt wiſh, 
Remember what they are, where they 
ſit, from whence they come, and to 
whom they ſpeak: They are angels 
of peace, neither ſent without cauſe, 


nor ſeen but of favour. They fit in 


the tomb, to ſhew that they are no 
ſtrangers to thy loſs. They come 


from Heaven, from whence all happy 


news deſcendeth. They ſpeak to thee, 
as though they had ſome ſpecial em- 
baſſage to deliver uhto thee, Aſk them 
therefore of thy maſter, for they are the 

likelieſt 


n * " . 1 
3 n „ 
"x 23-7 3 
N 2 = 


— * I. 4 42> © 4 
A * * 2 Pon 4 
ib FEET ERR A SORT x. by 
TCC eagets 5 * 


PA; 


n 1 8 * WTR AF. 4 - LEW 62 > 
75 oY * E .o ⁵·˙ . ode ER RH & DD TE S 3 3 
= CO FOCI AL or EL Gr REV SIEER SES 8 X 


FUNERAL TEARS: 19 
likelieſt to return thee a deſired anc 
wer. Thou kneweſt him too well to 
think that hell hath devoured him : 
thou haſt long ſought; and haſt not 
found him on earth; and what place 


ſo fit for him as to be in heaven? 


Aſk therefore of thoſe angels that 
came newly from thence; and it may 
be their report will highly pleaſe thee; 
Or if thou art reſolved to continue thy 


ſeeking, who can better help thee; 


than they that are as ſwift as thy 
thought, as faithful as thine own 
heart, and as loving to thy Lord as 


thou thyſelf? Take therefore thy good 
hap, leſt it be taken away from thee, 
and content thee with angels, ſince 


thy maſter hath given thee over. 


Bat, alas! what meaneth this change, 
and how happeneth this ſtrange alte 


ration? The time hath been that 
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20 MARY MAGDALEN S 

fewer tears would have wrought greater 
effect, ſhorter ſeeking. have ſooner 
found, and leſs pain have procured 
more pity. The time hath been that 
thine anointing his feet was accepted 
and praiſed, thy waſhing them with tears 


highly commended, and thy wiping 
them with thy hair moſt courteouſly 
conſtrued. How then doth. it now 


fall out, that having brought thy ſweet 


oil to anoint his whole body, having 


ſhed as many tears as would have 


waſhed more than his feet, and havi ing 
not only thy hair but thy heart ready 


to ſerve him, he is not moved with 
all theſe duties, ſo much as once to 


afford thee his fight? Is it not he that 
reclaimed thee from thy wandering 


courſes, that diſpoſſeſſed thee of thy 


damned inhabitants, and from the wilds 


of fin recovered thee into the fold and 
family of his flock? Was not thy 
houſe 
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FUNERAL TEARS. 21 
houſe his home ? his love thy life, 
thyſelf his diſciple? Did he not de- 
fend thee WT | the Phariſee, plead 
for thee againſt Jupas, and excuſe 
| thee to thy filter? Finallv, was not 
3 be thy patron and protector in all thy 
neceſſities? 


O good Jr! w chy haft thou witk= 
drawn \ thyſelf from her? Thou haſt 
heretofore fo pitied ker tears, thar, 
ſeeing them, thou couldeſt not refrain 
thineown. In ore of her greateſt ago- 
nies, for love of her that ſo much hind 
thee, thou didſt recall her dead brother 
to life, turning her complaint into un- 
expected contentment; and we know 
that thou doſt not uſe to alter thy courſe 
, without cauſe, nor to chaftize without 
þ deſert ; thou art the firſt that inviteſt, 
1 and the laſt that forſakeſt, never laav- 
; ing but firſt left; and ever offering, 
1 N 5 till 
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22 MARY MAC DAL EN s 

till thou art refuſed, How then hath 
ſhe forfeited thy favour, or with what 
freſpaſs deſerved thy ill will? That ſhe 
never ceaſed to love thee, her heart 
will depoſe, her hand will ſubſcribe, 
her-ongue will proteſt, her tears wilt 
teſtify, and her ſecking doth aſſure. 
And, alas! in her particular caſe, fo far 


from example, that thou ſhouldeſt ra- 
ther alter thy nature, than ſhe better 
her fortune, and be to her as thou art 


to no other? For our parts, fince thy 
laſt ſkew of liking to her, we have 
found no other fault i in her, but that 
ſhe was the earheſt up to ſeek thee, 
readieſt to anoint thee; and when ſhe 
faw that thou wert removed, fhe forth; 
with did weep for thee, and preſently 
went for help to find thee ; and where- 
«as thoſe two that ſhe brought, beirg 


leſs careful of thee than fearful of 


themſelves, when they had heard what 
| the 
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FUNERAL TEARS. 23 
the had faid, ſuddenly ſhrunk away; 
behold ſhe till ſtayeth, ſhe till ſeek- 
eth, yet {till ſhe weepeth. If this be 
a fault, we cannot deny but this ſhe 
doth, and to this ſhe perſuadeth ; yea, 
this ſhe neither meaneth to amend, nor 
requeſteth thee to forgive: if therefore 
thou reckoneſt this as puniſhable, pu- 
niſhed ſhe muſt be, fince no excuſe 
hath effect where the fact pleadeth 
guilty. But if this import not any 

offence, but a true affection, and be 
rather a good defire than an evil deſert, 
why then art thou ſo hard a judge to ſo 
foft a creature; requiting her love with 
thy loſs, and ſuſpecting her hopes in 
this unhappineſs* Are not theſe thy 
words, © I love thoſe that love me, 
te and who ſeek early for me ſhall find 
„ me?” Why then doth not this was 
man find thee, that was up ſo early to 
watch for thee? Why doſt thou, not 
with 


24 MARY MAG DAL ER“s 
With like repay her, that beſtoweth 
upon thee her own love, ſince thy 
word is her warrant, and thy promiſe 
her due debt? Art thou leſs moved 
with theſe tears which ſhe ſheddeth 
for thee, her only maſter, than thou 
5 Wert with thoſe which ſhe ſhed before 
hee for her deceaſed brother? Or doth 
5 love to thy ſervant more pleaſe 
thee than her love to thyſelf? Out 
love fo others muſt not be to them, 
but to thee in them. For he loveth 
thee ſo much the leſs, that loveth 
any thing with thee, If therefore ſhe 
then deſerved well for loving thee in 
another, ſhe deſerved better now, for 
loving thee in thyſelf ; and if indeed 
thou loveſt thoſe that love thee, make 
thy words good to her, that is ſo far in 
Tir with thee. Of thyſelf thou haſt 
aid, that thou art“ The way, the 
i truth, and the life.“ If then thou 
act 


FUNERAL - TEARS, 1 
art a way eaſy to find and never err- 
ing, how deth ſhe miſs thee? If a 
life-giving life and never ending, why 
is ſhe ready to die for thee? If a true 
promiſing truth, and never failing, 
how is ſhe bereaved of thee? For if 


what her tongue did ſpeak, thy truth 


will aver; ſhe will neyer aſk more to 
make her moſt happy. Remember 
that thou ſaidſt to her fiſter, that 
* Maxy had choſen the better part, 


Which ſhould not be taken from her. 
That ſhe choſe the beſt part is out of 


queſtion, ſince ſne made choice of no- 
thing but only of thee. But how can 


it be verified, that this part ſhall not 


be taken from her, ſince thou that art 
this part, art already taken away? If 
ſhe could have kept thee, ſhe would 
not have loſt thee: and had it been in 
her power, as it was in her will, ſhe 


wonld never have parted from thee 2 


and 


26 MARY MAGDALERN“s 
and might ſhe now be reſtored to thy 
prefence, ſhe would try alf fortunes ra- 


ther than forget thee, Since therefore 


ſhe ſeeketh nothing but what ſhe choſe, 
and the loſs of her choice 1s the only 


cauſe of her combat, either vouchſafe 


thou to keep this beſt part, that ſhe 
choſe in her, or how can it be true, 
that it ſhall not be taken from her? But 
thy meaning haply was, that though 


it be taken from her eyes, yet it ſhould 


never be taken from her heart; and it 


may be, thy inward preſenceſupplieth- 


thine outward abſence: yet if Mary 
poſſeſſed thee, ſhe could feel thee; and 
if ſhe felt thee, ſhe would never ſeek 
thee. Thou art too hot a fire to be in 
her boſom and not to burn her ; and 
thy light is too great, to leave her 
mind in this darkneſs if it ſhined in 
her. In true lovers every part is an 
eye, and every thought a look; and 
I. 1 therefore 
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FUNERAL TEARS. 27 
therefore ſo ſweet an object amongſt 
ſo many eyes, and in fo great a light, 
could never lie ſo hidden but love could 


eſpy it. No, no, if Mary had thee, 


her innocent heart (never taught to 
drflemble) could not make complaint 


the outſide of a concealed comfort; 


neĩther would ſhe turn her thoughts to 
mom in a dead man's tomb, if at 
home ſhe might bid them to ſo hea- 
venly a banquet. Her love would not 
have a thought to ſpare, nor a minute 
to ſpend in any other action, than in 
enjoying of thee, whom ſhe knew too 
well, to abridge the leaſt part of her 
from fo high an happineſs. For her 
thirſt of thy preſence was ſo exceeding, 


and the ſea of thy joys ſo well able to 
afford her a full draught, that though 


every part in her could take in a whole 


tide of thy delight, ſhe would think 
them 


"ge, 
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them too few to ſatisfy her defires. 
Yea, doubtleſs, if ſhe poſſeſſed thee, 


ſhe would not envy the fortune of the 


richeſt empreſs ; ; yea, ſhe would more 
rejoice to be thy tomb in earth, than a 


throne in heaven, and diſdain to be a 
faint if ſhe were worthy to be but thy | 


ſhrine, 


But it may be now with her mind. 


as it was with the apoſtles eyes, and as 


they ſeeing thee walk upon the ſea, 


took thee for a ghoſt; ſo ſhe ſeeing 


thee in her heart, deemeth thee but a 
fancy, being yet better acquainted 
with thy bodily ſhape than with thy 


ſpiritual power. 


But, O Mary, it ſeemeth too 
ſtrange, that he whom thou ſeekeſt, 
and for whom thou weepeſt, ſhould 

thus 
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thus give thee over to this anguiſh, 
if in thee he did not ſee a cauſe for 
which he will not be ſeen of thee. Still 
thy plaint, and ceaſe thy weeping, for 
I doubt there is ſome treſpaſs in thy 
tears, and ſome ſin in thy forrow. Doſt 
thou not remember his words to thee 
and to other women, when he ſaid, 
«* Daughters of Jeruſalem, weep not 
«© for me, but weep for yourſelves and 
for your children,” What meaneſt 
thou then to continue thy courſe ? 
Doth he forbid thy tears, and wilt thou 
not forbear them ? Is it no fault to 
infringe his will, or is it not that his 
will that his words do import? The 
fault muſt be mended, ere the penance 
be releaſed, and therefore either ceaſe 
to weep, or never hope to find. But J 
know this logic little pleaſeth thee. 
And J might as ſoon win thee to forbear 
living as to leave weeping. 

But 
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But thou wilt ſay, that though he 
forbad thee to weep for thyſelf, and 
ſince thy love hath made thee one 
with him, thou weepeſt but for thyſelf 
when thou weepeſt for him. But I 
anſwer thee again, that becauſe he 1s 
with thee, and thy weeping for 
him hath been forbidden thee, thou 
canſt not. weep for thyſelf, but his 
words will condemn thee. For if thou 
and he are one, for which ſoever thou 
weepeſt it is all one; and therefore 
ſince for him thou mayeſt not weep, 
forbear all weeping, leſt it ſhould of- 
fend. Yea, but, ſayeſt thou, to bar 
me from weeping is to abridge me of 
liberty, and reſtraint of liberty is a 
penalty, and every penalty ſuppoſeth 
ſome offence; but an offence it is not 
to weep for myſelf, for he would ne- 
ver command it if it were not lawful 


to do it. The fault therefore muſt 
be 
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FUNERAL TEARS,” = 31 
be, in being one with him, that mak- 
eth the weeping for myſelf a weeping 
alſo for him. And if this be a fault, 


I will never amend it; and let them 


that think ſo, do penance for it : for 
my part, ſince I have loſt ny mirth, 
I will make much of my ſorrow ; and 
fince I have no joy, but in tears, I may 


_ lawfully ſhed them. Neither think I 


his former word a warre*t againtt his 
latter deed. And what need had he to 
weep upon the croſs but for our ex- 
ample, which if it were good for him 


to give, it cannot be evil fo me to 


follow ? No, no, it is not my weep- 
ing that cauſeth my loſs, ſince a world 
of eyes, and a fea of tears, could not 


worthily bewail the miſs of ſuch a 
maſter. 


Vet, ſince neither BE ſecking finds 


erh, nor thy v deeping prevaileth, ſatisſy 
thyſelf 
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thyſelf with the fight of angels. De- 
mand the cauſe of their coming, and 
the reaſon of thy Lord's remove, and 
ſince he firſt offers thee occafion of 
parley, be not thou too dainty of thy 
diſcourſe. It may be they can calm 
thy ſtorm, and quiet thy grief; and 
therefore conceal not from them thy 
wound, leſt thou loſe the benefit of 
their cure. But nothing can move 
Mary to admit comfort, or entertain 
any company: for to one alone and 


for ever ſhe hath vowed herſelf, and, 


except it be to him, ſhe will neither 
lend ear long to others, nor borrow 
others help, leſteby they ſeeking to al- 


lay her grief ſhe ſhould leflen her 


love. But drawing into her mind al! 
penſive conceits, ſhe muſeth and pineth 
in a conſuming languor, taking com- 

fort in nothing but in being com- 
fortleſs 
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FUNERAL TEARS. 33 
& Alas! faith ſhe, ſmall is the light 
that a ſtar can yield, when the ſun 


„ down; and a forry exchange, to 


gather crums after the loſs of an hea- 
venly repaſt, My eyes are not uſed 


to ſee by the glimpſe of a ſpark : 
and in ſeeking the ſun, it is needleſs 
to borrow. the light of a candle, 


ſince either it muſt betray itſelf 


with its own light, or no other light 
can ever diſcover it. If they come 
ec to diſburthen mes of my heavineſs, 


their coming will be burdenſome 


unto me, and thy will load me 


more while they labour my relief: 
they cannot perſuade me that my 


maſter is not loft, for my own eyes 
will diſprove them. They can leſs 


tell me where he may be found, for 
they would not be fo long from 
him: or if they can forbear him, 


{urely they do not know him, whom 
„ one 
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none can truly know and live long 
without him. 
would be tedious, and diſcourſe irk- 
ſome. Impair my love they might, 
but appay it they could not, to which 
he that firſt accepted the debt is the 
only payment. They either want 
power, will, or leave to tell me my 
defire, or at the firſt word, they 
would have done it, ſince angels are 
not uſed to idle ſpeeches; and to 
me all talk is idle that doth not 


tell me of my maſter. They know 


not where he is, and therefore they 


are come to the place where he laſt 


was, making the tomb their hea- 


ven, and the rememberance of his 


preſence the food of their felicity. 
Whatſoever they could tell me, if 
they told me not ot him, and hat- 


ſoever they could tell me of him, 
it they told me not where he were, 
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FUNERAL TEARS. 35 
* both their telling and my hearing 
* were but a waſting of time. I nei- 


« ther came to ſee them, nor defire 


eto hear them. I came not to ſee an- 
«« gels, but him that made both me 
* and angels, and to whom I owe 
„ mo than both to men and angels. 


ai 
+ PF» 


: And tothee I appeal, 0 moſt loving 


Losp, whether my afth&ed heart deth 


not truly defray the tribute of an un- 
divided love. To thee I appeal, whe- 
there I have joined any partner with 


hee, in the ſmall poſſeſſion of my poor 


jelf. And I would to God I were as 
privy where thy body is, as thou art, 
who art only Loxp and owner of my 
8 


But, alas! ſweet JEsV]! where 
thou art not, and where thou art 
know not; wretched is the caſe that 

| I am 
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36 MARY MAC DAL EN'sS 
Jam in, and yet how to better it I can- 
not imagine. Alas! O my only dsſire! 
Why haſt thou left me wavering in theſe 
uncertainties, and in how wild a maze. 
wander my doubtful and perplexed 
thoughts ? If I ſtay here where he 1s 
not, I ſhall never find him. If I go 
farther to ſeek, I know not wither. 
To leave the tomb is a death, and-to 
ſtand helpleſs by it an incurable diſeaſe, 
ſo that allmy comfort is now concluded” 
in this, that I am free to chuſe whether 
J will ſtay without help, or go without 
hope; that is, in effect, with what tor- 
ment I will end my life. And yet Ven 
this were too happy a choice for ſo un- 
happy a creature, If I might bea 
chuſer of my owndeath, O how quick-. 
ly ſhould that choice be made, and how 
willingly would I run to that execution? 
I would be nailed tothe ſamecroſs, with 
the ſamenails, andinthe ſame place: my 


„%%% > heart 
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heart ſhould be wounded with his 


ſpear, my head with his thorns, my 
body with his whips : finally, I would 
taſte all his tormente, and tread all 
his imbrued and bloody ſteps. 


« But, o ambitious thoughts! why 


« gaze you upon ſo high a felicity? 


© why think you of fo glorious a 


death, that are privy to fo infamous 
« life? Death, alas! I deſerve, yea, 
cc not one but infinite deaths, ſeaſoned 
with ſo many comforts, the very 


& inſtruments whereof were able to 


e raiſe the deadeſt corps, and purity 
the moſt defiled ſoul, were too {mall 
* a ſcourge for my great offences. 


And therefore I am left to feel. fo 


«© many deaths, as I live hours, and 


ce to paſs as many pangs as I have 


thoughts of my loſs, which are as 
many as chere are minutes, and as 
C 85 violent 


| 
| 
| 
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« violent as if they were all in every 
1 « one. But ſince I can neither die as 
| c he died, nor live where he lieth dead, 


| « will live out my living death by 
ce his grave, and die on my dying 
ce life by his ſweet tomb. Better is it 1 
< after loſs of his body to look to his | 
« ſepulchre, than after the loſs of the : 
ö 4 one, to leave the other to be de- 
118 ce ſtroyed. No, no; though I have 
| cc been robbed of the faint, I will at 3 
; | «he leaſt have care of the ſhrine, | 
, 1 5 cc which though it be ſpoiled of the g 
| 1 4 moſt ſovereign hoſt, yet ſhall it be i 


— — 
I” 4 


14 <« the altar where I will daily ſacrifice 
1 my heart, and offer up my tears. 


1 of Here will Jever lead, yea, here : 
« gg I mean to end my wretched life, : 
« that 1 may at the leaſt be buried by 
« the tomb of my Lon p, and take 
« my iron ſleep n near this couch of | 


— 
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t ſione, which his preſence hath made 
© the place of ſweeteſt repoſe. / . 


It may be alſo that this empty 


ct ſyndon heth here to no uſe, and this 
« tomb being open without any in it, 
te may give oceaſion to ſome merciful 
heart, that ſhall firſt light upon my 
t unburied body, to wrap me in his 
« throud, and to interr me in this 
d tomb. | 


O] too unfortunate lot, for fo un- 


60 fortunate 2 Woman to crave: no, 


4 no: J do not crave it. For, alas! 
J dare not, yet if ſuch an over- 


fight ſhould be committed, I do 


* now before hand, forgive that ſin- 
© ner, and were it no more pre- 


* ſumption to with it alive, than to 


e ſuffer it dead, if 1 knew the party 


„that ſhould firſt paſs by me, I 


C2 | © would 


4⁰ MARY MACGCDALEN's 
- & would woo him with my tears, and 
„ hire him with my prayers, to bleſs 
me with this felicity. And though 
«& ] dare not wiſh any to do it, yet 
« this (without any offence) I may 
« ſay to all, that I love this ſyndon 
above all cloaths in the world, and 
„ this tomb I eſteem more than any 


“ prince's monument: yea, and I 


think that. corps highly honoured, 

E that ſhall ſucceed my Loxp in it: 
< and for my part, as I mean that the 
ground where I ſtand ſhall be my 
« death- bed; ſo am I not of Jacos's 
40 mind, to have my body buried far from 
© the place where it dieth, but even in 
e the next and readieſt grave, and 
« that as ſoon as my breath faileth, 

« ſince delays are needleſs where death 
& hath won e ; 


« But, alas! L dare not ſay any 


| more, let my body take ſuch-fortune 
6 as 


= 
4 
1 
| 
* 
1 
5 
1 
F.-Y 
* 5 
* 
0 
F 
= 
© 
5 
7 
1 
Z 
3 2 
„ * = 
1 7 
2 
Bout 
* 
1 
- 3 
. ng 
12 
* 
7 
of} 
„ "= 
3 
=Yy 
EY 
ö 8 


— — —— — 


7 
4 
* 

5 
4 2 
> 
73 

8 
= 

Fe 

3 
oY 

N 
2 

bw” 
<Y 

* 


FUNERAL TEARS n 


« 25 befalleth it: my ſoul at the leaſt 


&« ſhall dwell in this ſweet paradiſe, 


and from this brittle caſe of fleſh 
and blood, paſs preſently into the 
c glorious tomb of Gop and man. 
« It is now enwrapped in a maſs of 


© corruption, it ſhall then enjoy a 
place of high perfection: where it 


“eis now, it is more by force than by 
ce choice, and like a repining priſoner 
« in a loathed goal: but there in a 
little room it ſhould find perfect 


* reſt, and in the priſon of death, 


ce the liberty of a joytul life. 


O ſweet tomb of my fweeteſt 


6% Logp! while I live 1 will tay by 


c thee; when 1 die, I will cleave to 


d thee; neither alive nor dead, will 

$ ] ever be drawn from thee. - Thou 
« art the altar of mercy, the temple 
4 of 4ruth, the ſanctuary of ſafety, 


C 3 the 
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* the grave of death and the cradle of 


eternal life. O heaven of my eclipſ- 


ed ſun, receive unto thee this filly 


ſtar that hath now alſo loſt all wiſhed 


light. O Whale that haſt ſwallow- 


ed my only Jonas ſwallow alſo me, 
more worthy to be thy prey, ſince 
I, and not he, was the cauſe of 


this bloody tempeſt. O ciſtern 


of my innocent Foſeph, take me 
into thy dry bottom, ſince I, and 
not he, gave juſt cauſe of offence 


to my enraged brethren. But, alas! 


in what cloud haſt thon hidden 
the light of our way? Upon 


what ſhore haſt thou caſt up the 


Preacher of all truth ; or to what 


** Tſmaelite haſt thou yielded the pur: 


your of our life ? 
hl { Oy me, why did I not 


* mY did I leave him when 
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WY had him ? If I had watched 
cc with perſeverance, either none would 
„have taken him, or they ſhould 
8 have taken me with him. 

But through too much preciſeneſs in 


Keeping the Law, I have loſt the Law 
maker,; ; and by being too ſcrupulous 


in obſerving his ceremonies, I am 
proved irreligious in lofing himſelf, 


ſince I have rather remained with the 
truth, than förſaken it to ſolemnize 


the figure. The Sabbath could not 
have been prophaned in ſtanding by 


his coarſe, Dy which the prophaned | 


things are ſanctified, and whoſe touch 
doth not defile the clean, but cleanſeth 


the moſt defiled. 
«e But when it was time to ſtay, 


6 ] departed : when it was too late 
« tg help, - I returned: and now I 


6c repent my 88 0 when it cannot 


* be amended. But let my heart 


** diffolye in fi &hs, mine 8 melt 


4 
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in tears, and my deſolate foul 
« }anguiſh in contrition: nay let all that 
« ] am and have, endure the dex 
« ſerved puniſhment, that if he were 
« incenſed with my fault, he may 
“be appeaſed with my penance, and 
return upon the amendment that 
fled from the offence. 

Thus when her timorous con- 
ſcience had indigted her of fo great 


an omiſſion, and her tongue en- 


forced the evidence with theſe bit- 
ter accyfations, love, that was now 
the only ympire in all her cauſes, 
condemned her eyes to a freſh ſhow- 
er of tears, her breaſt to a new ſtorm 


of fizhs, and her foul to be perpe- 


tual priſoner to reſtleſs ſorrows. 


« But, O Mary! thou deceiveſt thy 
4 ſelf in thy own defires, and it well 
be. appeareth, that exceſs of griet hath 


„ bred in thee a defect of true pro- 
$6 vidence. And youldeſt thou indeed 
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es have thy wiſhes come to paſs, and 


« thy words fulfilled ?. Tell me then, I 
pray thee, if thy heart were diſſolv- 
* ed, where wouldeſt thou harbour thy 


„ Lord? what wouldeſt thou after 


“him? how: wouldeſt thou love him? 
„ Thine eyes have loſt him, thy 


+ © hands cannot feel him, thy feet can- 


« not follow him: and if it be at all 
„“ in thee, it is thy heart that hath 


him, and wouldeſt thou now have 
_ © that diſſolved, from thencealſo to ex-. 
« ile him? And if thine eyes were 


melted, thy ſoul in languor, a nd 


“ thy ſenſes decayed, how would 


« eft thou+-ſee him, if he did ap- 


. & pear ? how fhouldeſt thou hear him, 
cc if he did ſpeak? how couldeſt 


& thou know him, though He were 


there preſent ? 


. Thou thinkeſt happily this he 
< loved thee ſo well, that if thy heart 


« were ſpent for his love, he would 
„ either 
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either lend his own heart unto 


thee, or create a new heart in thee, 


better than that which thy forrow 
took from thee, It may be thou 
imagineſt that if thy ſoul would 


give place, hjs ſoul wanting now 
a body, would enter into thine, 


with ſupply of all thy ſenſes, and 


releaſe of all rhy forrows, 


66 0 MARY ! thou didſt not mark 


what thy maſter was wont to ſay, 


when he told thee, that the third 


day he ſhould riſe again, For if thou 


hadſt heard him, or at the leaſt un- 
| derſtood him, thou wouldeſt not 


think but that he now uſeth both 


his heart and ſoul in the life of his 
own body. And therefi Te repair 
to the Angels, and inquire more 
of them, leſt the Lord be diſpleaſ- 
ed, that coming from him, thou 
wilt not entertain them. 


But 
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in 
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But, Mary! whoſe devotions were 
all fixed upon a nobler Saint, and 


that had ſo ſtraightly bound her 


thoughts to his only affection, that 
ſhe rather defired to unknow whom 


| ſhe knew already, than to bui- 
then her mind with the knowledge 


of new acquaintance, could not make 
her will, long ſince poſſeſſed with 
the higheſt love, ſtoop to the ac 
ceptance of meaner friendſhips. 

And for this, though ſhe not did 
ſcornfully reject, yet did ſhe with 
humility refufe the Angels company, 


thinking it no diſcourteſy to take 


herſelf from them, for to give her- 
ſelf more wholly to the Lord, to 
whom both ſhe and they were wholly 
devoted, 'and ought moſt love and 
greateſt duty. Sorrow allo being now 
the only interpreter of all that 


ſenſe. delivered to her underſtand- 
ing, made her conſtrue their demand, 


in a more doubtful than true mean- 
ing. « If 


5 2 


48 MARY MAGBALENS”. 

« If (ſaith ſbe,) they came to eaſe 
« my affliction, they could not be ig- 
* norant of the cauſe : and if they | 
« were ignorant of it, they would | 
never aſk it, why then did they ſay, | 
« Moman, why weepeſt thou? © | 

cc If their queſtion did import a pro+ 
66 hibition, the neceſſity of the oc- |* 
C cafion doth countermand their coun- |. 
& ſel, and fitter it were they ſhould |. 


« weep with me, than I in not weep» |. 
ing obey them. If the Sun were 
« to ſhew his brightneſs, when the | 
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“ father of lights was darkened : 


with ſuch diſgrace : if the heavens 


A 


» 


# a 

| ce diſcolouring their beauties, ſuited |: a 

"+ ; 2 2 2 , : | | 4 v 

! « themſelves to their Maker's fortune: F 1 
. Þ 6 
; «c . 


if the whole frame of nature were 
| “ almoſt diſſolved, to ſee the author 
© of nature ſo unnaturally abuſed : 
Why may not Angels, that beſt | 
i „knew the indignity of the cafe, | 
i „make up a part in this nes 1 
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ble concert ? And eſpecially now; 


that by the loſs of his body, the 
cauſe of weeping is increaſed, -and 
yet the number of mourners leſ- 
ſenes-:- ſince the Apoſtles are fled; © 


all his friends afraid, and J left 


alone to ſupply the tears of all 


creatures? O who will give water to 


my bead, and a fountain of tears unto 
mine eyes, that I may weep day and 


night, and never ceaſe weeping © O 
my oply Lord 


! thy grief was the 
greateſt that was ever in man, and 
my grief as great as ever happened 
to woman : for my love hath 
carved me no ſmall portion of 
thine, thy loſs hath redoubled 
rorment of my own, and 
all creatures ſeem to have made 
over to me their's, leaving me as 
the vicegerent of all their forrow. 
Sorrow with me at the leaſt, O 


thou tomb! and tha aw into tears ye 


D © harveſt 
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« hardeſt ſtones. 
come, that you are licenſed t 


cred body. 
it well known who hath taken him 


MARY MAGDALEN's 
The time is now 


cry, and bound to recompence the 
filence of your Lord's diſciples, af 


whom he himſelf ſaid to the Pha- 


riſees, that if they held their peace, 
the very ſtones ſhould cry for them. 
Now therefore fince fear hath lock- 
ed up their lips, and ſadneſs made 


them mute, let the ſtones cry ue 


againſt the murderers of my Lord, 
and bewray the robbers of his ſa- 
And I fear that were 


away, there is no ſtone to ſtony, bur 


ſhould have cauſe to lament. _ 
ee It was doubtleſs the ſpite of ſome 


malicious Phariſee or bloody Scribe 


that not contented with thoe tor- 
ments, that he ſuffered in lite, (of 
which every one to any other would 
c have been atyrannicaldeath \hathnow 


ſtolen away his dead body, to prac- 


« tie 
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FUNERAL TEARS. $I 
*© tiſe upon it ſome favage cruelty, 
and to glut their pitileſs eyes and bru- 
tiſh hearts with the unnatural uſage 


Jof his helpleſs corps. O! ye rocks 


5s and ſtones ! if ever you muſt cry out 
no it is high time, ſince the light, 


« the Hife, and the Lord of the world | 
& is thus darkened, maflacred, and 


os outragiouſly miſuſed. 
- © Doth not his tongue, whoſe truth 


« is infallible, and whoſe word om 
* nipotent, commanding both winds 
and ſeas, and never diſobeyed of the 
maſt infenſible creature, promiſe to 


* arm the world, and make the whole 
* carth to fight againſt the ſenſeleſs 
o perſons, in defence of the juſt? 


© And who more juſt than the Lord 


* of juſtice? Who more ſenſeleſs than 
ec his barbarous murderers, whoſe inſa- 
% tjable thirſt of his innocent blood, 
could not be ſtaunched with thats 


© cruel butchering him at his death, 


D 2 
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4 unleſs they proceeded further in 
« this helliſh impiety to his dead 
* body* Why then do not all 
& creatures addreſs themſelves to re- 
„ venge fo injuſt a quarrel, upon ſo 


“ ſenſeleſs wretches, left of all reaſon, 
4 forſaken of - humanity, and bere av- 


ed of all fecling both of Gop and 
"me 

O MARY] why doſt chou thus tor- 
ment thyſelf with theſe tragical ſur- 
miſes? Doſt thou think 3 the An- 
gels would ſit ſtill, if their maſter 
were not welk? Did they ſerve him 
after his faſting, and would they 
deſpiſe him after his .deceaſe ? Did 


they comfort him before he was ap- 


prehended, and would not defend 


him when he was dead? If in the 
garden he might have had twelve 
legions of them, is his power ſo 
quite dead with his body, that he 
could not now command them ? 
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Was there an Angel 
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found 

belp Daniel to his dinner, to ſave 
Tovit from the fiſh, yea, and to de- 
end Baluam's poor beaſt from his 
niaſter's rage: and is the Lord of 
Angels of fo little reckoning, that 
i his body flood in need, never an 
Angel would defend it? Fhou ſeeſt 
. here prefent to honour his Tomb, 
nel how much more careful would 
ey be to do homage to his perſon ? 
Veheve not, Maxy, that. they would 


rae, if thou hadſt ſuch occaſion to 


weep. They would not ſo gloriouſſy 


June in white, if a black and mourn- 


g weed did better become them, or 
were a fitter livery for their maſter 
: give, or them to wear Yield 
aot more to thy uncertain fear and de- 


ceived love, ha to their aſſured 
knowledge, and never-erring charity. 
Can a material eye fee wort ihn an 


keavenly ſpirit, or the glimmering 


D 3 of 


54 MARY MAGDALEN'S 
of the twilight give better aim than 
the beams of their eternal Sun? Would 
they, ( thinkeſt thou, ) wait upon 
the winding ſheet, while the coarſe 
were abuſed, or be here for thy comfort, 
1fthe Lord did need their ſervice * No, 
no, he was neither any thief's boo- 
ty, nor Phariſee's prey; neither are 
the Angels ſo careleſs of him, as 
thy ſuſpicion preſumeth. And if their 
preſence and demeanour cannot al- 
ter thy conceit, look upon the cloths 
and they will teach thee thine error, 
and clear thee of thy doubt. 
Would any thief, thinkeſt thou, 
have been ſo religious, as to have 
ſtolen the body, and left the cloaths? 
yea, would he have been ſo ventu- 
Tous, as to have ſtaid the un- 
ſhrowding of the coarſe, the well 
ordering of the ſheets, and folding 
pp the napkins ;- thou knoweſt that 
| the 
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the Myrrh maketh the linen cleave 
as faſt as pitch or glue: and was a 


_ thief at ſo much leiſure, as to diſſolve 


the: myrrh and uncloath the dead? 
what. did the watch while the ſeals 
were broken, the Tomb opened, the 
body unfolded, all other things ordered 
as now thou ſeeſt? And if all this can» 
not yet perſuade thee, believe at the leaſt 


thy own experience. When thy maſ- 
ter was ſtripped at the croſs, thou 


knoweſt that his only garment, being 


gongealed to his goary back, came not 


off without many parts of his ſkin, 
and doubtleſs would have torn off ma- 


ny more, if he had been anointed 


with Myrrh. Look then into the 
ſheet, whether there remain any par- 
cel of ſkin, or any one hair of his 


head.: and fince there is none to be 
found, believe fome better iſſue of their 
_ maſter's abſence than thy fear ſuggeſt- 


eth. 
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eth. A guilty conſcience doubteth 
want of time, and therefore diſ- 
patcheth haſtily, It is in hazard to 
be . diſcovered, and therefore practiſ- 
eth in darkneſs and ſecrecy. - It 
ever worketh in extreme fear : 


and therefore hath no leiſure to 
place things orderly. But to unwrap 
ſo mangled a body, out of myrrhed 


cloaths without tearing off any ſkin, 
or leaving. on any myrrh, is a thing 


to man impoſſible, or not poſſible 


to be done with ſuch ſpeed, 


without light or help, and with 


ſo much good order. Aſſure thy- 


ſelf therefore, that if either of ma- 
lice, or by fraud the coarſe had been 
removed, the linen and myrrh. ſhould 
have been left; and neither could 


the Angels look ſo chearfully, nor 
the cloaths lie ſo orderly, but to im- 
port ſome happier accident than thou 


con- 
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conceiveſt. But to free thee more 
from fear, conſider theſe words of 
the Angels, Woman, zohy weepeſt thou & 
For what do they ſignify, but as much 
Mm effect as if they ſaid: © Where An- 

< gels rejoice, it. agreeth not that a 
« woman ſhould weep, and where 


= heavenly eyes are witneſſes of 


6 joy,, no mortal eye ſhould.controll 
them with teſtimonies. of ſorrow 2 
« With more than a. manly courage 
t thou didſt before my coming, arm 
« thyſelf to run among ſwords, thy 


arms to remove huge loads, thy body 


5 to endure all tyrant rage, and 
* thy ſoul to be ſundered with violent 
te tortures : and art thou now ſo much 
« A y0man, that thou canſt not com- 


& mand thine eyes to forbear tears? 


0 If there were here any ecarſe, 
1 we might chink chat ſorrow for the 
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« dead enforced thy tears: but now 
« as thou findeſt it a place of the 


-_ 


“ weeping for the dead? 
4 Is our preſence here ſo diſcom- 


to behold us? or is it the courſe 
« of thy kindneſs with tears to en- 
e tertain us? if they be tears of love 


love has acknowledged, ſo let theſe 


« thy fighs be ſuppreſſed. If they 


=” 


be tears of anger to denounce hy 
« diſpleaſure, they ſhould not here 


* 


La 


4 


where the dead is revived. If thy 


cc rears be of joy, ſtilled from the 
flowers of thy good fortune; fe- 


on = 


«Cer of them would ſuffice, and fitter 


-d en 


a — SEES 


living, why doeſt thou here ftand * 


fortable that thou ſhouldeſt weep 


« to teſtify thy good will, as thy 


have been ſhed, where all anger was | 
buried but none deſerved. If thy 
de tears of ſorrow and duties to 
the dead, they are beſtowed in vain, 
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6c were. other tokens to expreſs thy 
6 contentment. And, therefore O wo- 
c man, why doſt thou weep * Would 


0 eyes be ſo dry, if ſuch eye- ſtreams 


« were behoveful? Yea, would not 
4 the heavens rain tears, if thy ſup- 
4“ poſals were truth,, Did not An- 
« gels always in their viſible ſem- 
« blances repreſenting their Lord's in- 
“ viſible pleaſures, ſhadowing their 
« ſhapes in the ſcope of his intent- 
„ tions? When God was incenſed, 
10 they drew their glittering ſwords ; 
« when he was appeaſed, they ſheath- 
« ed them in ſcabbards: when he 
«. would defend, they reſembled ſol- 
« diers; when he would terrify, 
« they took terrible forms; and 


„hen he would comfort, they car- 


« ried mirth in their eyes, ſweetneſs 


„ jn their countenance, mildneſs in 


&« their words, favour, grace and 
« comeclineſs in their whole preſence. 
« Why 


* 


o MARY MAG DALT NU | 
« Why then doeſt thou weep, ſeeing 
us to rejoice? Doeſt thou imagine 
us to degenerate from our nature; 
or to forget any duty, whofe ſtare 
“js neither ſubject to change, not 
capable of the leaſt offence? Art 
| thou more privy to the ' coupſet 
99 l of our eternal Gop, than we that 
4 are daily attendants at his throne 
ol < of glory? O woman, deem not amifs 
* * againſt fo apparent evidence, and at 
. * our requeſt exchange * ſorrow 
5 -for-our 3097” ©: 0 
But, O glorious Angels, why do ye 
move her to joy, it you know why ſhe 
weepeth ? Alas, ſhe weepeth for 1 
loſs of him, without whom all joy 
is to her but matter of new grief... 
"lt | While he lived, every place where! 
ſhe found him, was to her. a Para: ! 
diſe ; every ſeaſon wherein ſhe was 
bn” ;oyed, 2 perpetual fpring ; ey 1 4 
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FUNERAL TYARS, bt 
exerciſe wherein he was ſerved, a 
ſpecial felicity : the ground wherein 
he went, ſeemed to yield her fiveet 
footing ; the air wherein he breathed; 
became to her the ſpirit of life, being 
once ſanctiſied in his facred breaſt. 
In ſummer, his preſence brought with 
it an heaven of delights, and his de- 
parture ſeemed to leave an eclipſe it in 
all things. 


And therefore to feed her with his 
well being, is but to ſtrengthen her 
fear of his evil, and the alledging 
likelihoods, by thoſe- that know the 
certainty, importeth the cauſe to be 
lamentable, that they are unwilling 
it ſhould be known. Your obſcure 
glancing at the truth, is no ſuffici- 
ent acquittance of her grief, neither 
can ſhe out of theſe disjointed ſymp- 
toms ſpell the words that muſt be the 

concluſion of her complaint. Tell 


E. ger 


bye MAR v MAGCDALEN'S 


her then directly, what becomes of 
the Lord, if you mean to deliver her 
out of theſe pangs, fince chat elſe ſo- 
ever you ſay of him, doth but draw 
more humours to her ſore, and rather 
anger it than any way aſſwage it. Yet 
| hearken, O Maxy, and conſider their 
ſpeeches. Think what anſwer thou 
wilt give them, ſince they preſs thee 
with ſo ſtrong perſuafions. But 1 
doubt not but that thy wits are ſmo- 
thered with too thick a miſt, to ad- 
mit theſe unknown beings of their 
pale light. Thou art ſo wholly inhe- 
herited by the bloody tragedy of the 
Lord, and his death and dead body 
hath gotten ſo abſolute a conqueſt 
over all their powers, that thy ſenſe 


can diſcern, nor thy mind conceive 


any other object than bis murdered 
cor pſe. 


Thy * ſeem to tell thee that 
N every 
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every thing inviteth thee to weep, 


carrying ſuch outward ſhew, as 


though all that thou ſeeſt were attired 
to ſorrow, to ſollemnize with gene- 
neral conſent the funeral of thy maſ- 


ter. Thy tears perſuade thee, that 


all ſounds and voices are tuned with 
mournful notes, and that the echo 
of their own wailings, is the cry of 
the very ſtones and trees, as though 
(the cauſe of thy tears being ſo un- 
uſual) Gov to the rocks and woods 
had inſpired a feeling of thine and 
their common loſs, And therefore 
it ſoundeth to thee as a ſtrange queſ- 


tion, to aſk thee why thou weepeſt 


fince all that thou ſeeſt and heareſt 
ſeemeth to induce thee, yea, to en- 
force thee to Weep. 

If thou ſeeſt any thing ha bear- 
eth colour of mirth, it is untq thee like 
che rich ſpoils of a vanquiſhed king- 


E 2 dom, 


04 MARY MACDALEN's 


dom, in the eye of a captive Prince, 
which puts him in mind what he had, 
not what he hath, and are but up- 
braidings of his 132 and whetſtones 
of ſharper ſorrow. Whatſoever thou 
heareſt that moveth delight, it pre- 
Preſenteti the miſs of thy maſter's 
88 which as they were only 
armony that thy ears affected, fo Þ 
they being now ſtopped with a dead- Þ 
fall filence, all other words and tunes 
of comfort are to thee but an Ifrae- 
les muſick upon Babylon's banks, me- 
mories of a loſt felicity, and proofs 
of a preſent unhappineſs. , And though 
love encreaſeth the conceit of shy loſs. 
| hich endeareth the meaneſt things, 
" "and doubleth the eſtimate of things 
5 that are precious: yet th y faith 
teacheth thee the infinite dignity of 
thy maſter, and thy underſtanding be- 
ing RO dull ſcholar to learn ſo well 


liked 


* 
oY 
5 
99 

A 
5 
8 
4) 
* 
1 
* 
4K 
: 
Ry 
FE 
; Fi 
&7 
07 
8 
Wy 

"4 

304 
FS 


Li an wwe r 28 _ 


FUNERAL TEARS. 65 
liked a leſſon, it fell to be the bit- 
tereſt part of thy miſſery, that thou 
didſt fo well know, how infinite the 


| lofs was that made thee miſerable. 


This is the cauſe that thoſe very 
Angels, in whom all things make re- 
monſtrance of triumph and ſolace, are 
unto thee occaſions of new grief. 
For their gracious and lovely coun- 
tenances remember thee, that thou 
haſt loſt the beauty of the world, 

and the higheſt mark of true loves 
ambition. Their ſweet looks and ami- 
able features tell thee, that the hea- 
ven of thy eyes, which was the re- 
verend Majeſty of thy maſter's face, 
once ſhined with far more pleaſing 
graces, but is now disfigured with 
with the dreadful forms of death. 
In ſum, they were to thee, like 


the glittering ſparks of a broken 


diamond a and like pictures of dead and 
ie 3  Feeayey ; 


.66 MARY MAGDALEN's 
decayed beauties, ſingns, ſalues af thy 
_ calamity ; memorials, not medicines of 


thy . misfortune. Thy eyes were too 


well... acquainted with the truth, 
to. accept a ſupply of a ſhadow: 
and as comelineſs, comfort and glory, 
were never in any other ſo truly at 
home, and ſo perfectly in their prime, 


as in the perſon and ſpeech of thy 


Lord: ſo cannot thy thoughts but be 
_ like firangers in any foreign delight. 
For in them all, thou ſeeſt but ſome 
Cattered crums, and hungry morſels of 
thy late plentiful banquets, and find- 
eſt a dim reflection of their former 
light, which like a flaſh of lightning 
in a cloſe and ſtormy night, ſerv- 
eth thee but to ſee thy preſent infeli- 
city, and. the better to know the hor- 
ror of the enſuing darkneſs. _ 


Thou thinkeſt, therefore, thyſelf 
Blameleſs, both in weeping for thy 
8 n 
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Joſs, and iti refuſing other comfort: 
yet in common courteſy - afford theſe 
Angels an anſwer, ſince their charity 
in viſiting thee, deſerveth much more, 
and thou (if not too ungrateful) canſt 
allow. them no leſs. 


„ Alas! (faith ſhe,) what 'needeth 
my anſiver, where the miſery it- 
* ſelf ſpeaketh, and the loſs is mani- 


« feſt? My eyes have anſwered 
„ them with tears, my - breaſt with 
* fighs, and my heart with throbs; 

„ what need I alſo puniſh my 


* 


cc 


tongue, or wound my ſoul with 2 
“ new rehearſal of ſo doleful a miſ- 
chance? They have taken away, 
0 unfortunate word! they have tak- 


La) 


% en away my Lord.” 


O affified woman! why thinkeſt thou 
this word: fo unfortunate ? It may be 


the Angels have taken him, more ſo- 


_ to intomb him: and ſinęe earth 
ä kat 


68 MARY MAGDALEN'S, 
hath done her laſt homage, happily | 
the choirs of heaven are deſcended 
to defray unto him their funeral du- 
ties. 

It may be that the Centurion and 
the reſt, who did acknowledge him on 
the croſs to be the ſon of Gop, have 
been touched with remorſe, and goar- 
ed with remorſe of conſcience, and 
being defirous to ſatisfy for their 
offence, have now taken him, more 
honourably to inter him, and by their 
ſervice to his body ſought forgiveneſs, 
and ſued the Pe of their guilty 
ſouls. _ 


Peradventure, ſome ſecret + diſciples, 


have wrought this exploit; and, mau- 
gre the watch, taken him from hence, 


with due honour to preſerve him 
in ſame hetter place, and therefore be- 
ing yet uncertain who hath him, there 
is no ſuch cauſe to lament, fince the 
greater 
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greater probabilities march on the 


better fide, Why doſt thou call ſor- 


row before it cometh, which without 
calling cometh on thee too faſt? yea 
why doſt thou create ſorrow where 
it is not, ſince thou haſt true ſorrow 
enough, thou imagine ſorrow help 
not? It is folly to ſuppoſe the worſt 
where the beſt may be hoped for: 
and every miſhap bringeth grief 
enough with it, though we with our 
fears do not go firſt to meet it. Quiet 
then thyſelf till I find out the truth 
and it may be thy fear will prove 
greater than thy musfortune. 


But I know thy love is little hel p- 
ed with this leſſon: for the more it 
loveth, the more it feareth: and the 
more deſirous to enjoy, the more 
doubtful it is to love. It neither hath 
meaſures in hopes, nor mean in fears: 


hoping the beſt upon the leaſt ſurmiſes, 
and 
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and fearing the worſt upon the weak- 
eſt grounds, and yet both fearing and 
hoping at one time, neither fear with- 
holdeth hope from the higheſt at- 
tempts, nor hope can ſtrengthen fear 
againſt the ſmalleſt ſuſpicions: but 


maugre all fears, love's hopes will 


mount to the higheſt pitch, and mau- 
ore all hopes, love's fears will ſtoop 


to the loweſt fall. To bid thee there- 


fore hope, is not to forbid thee to fear, 
and though it may be for the bet, 
that thy Lord is taken from thee, yet 
ſince it may be for the worſt, that 
Vill never content thee. 


Thou thinkeſt, hope doth enough 
to keep thy heart from breaking, and 
tear little enough to force thee to no 


more than weeping, fince it is as like- 


ly that he hath been taken away upon 


hatred by his enemies, as upon love 
by his friends, 
For 


ak- 
and 
ith- 
At- 
fear 
but 
Will 
1aU- 
[00P 
ere- 


fear, 


beſt, 


yet 
that 


ugh 


and 
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like- 
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© For hitherto (ſayeſt thou) his 


4 foes prevailed againſt him; and as 


they who would not defend him 
* alive, are leſs likely to regard him 
dead, fo they who thought one life 
« too little to take from him, are not 
* unlikely after death to wreak new 


rage uport him. 


And though this doubt were not, 
“yet whoſoever hath taken him, hath 
« wronged me, in not acquainting me 


« wtth it: for to take mine without 


e my conſent, can neither” be offer- 
* ed without injury; nor ſuffered with- 


: © out ſorrow. And as for Jeu, he 
Was my Jeſus, my Lord and my 


« Maſter. He was mine becauſe he 
« was given unto me, and born for 


„ mg: he was the author of my be- 


ing, and fo my Father ; he was 
the iv worker of my well doing, and 
therefore 


* 
* 


# 
- 
4 
4 
ti, 
F+ 
185 
it 
* 
1 
13S 
. 
797 
r & * 
4 L 
. 4 o 
#90 
ji 
x 1. 
0 
"WS 
: 4.x 
1 
= 
1 
1 1 
AY 
7 4 
14 = 
0 
4 
n 
0 
-& 
by 1 
2M 
4x $1 
: 
of 
or 
8; 
* ? 
74 
* 
8 
+ 
3 a] 
* 
*% 
$4 
1 
4's 
[* | 1 
* 
$. 
* 
ö 
* » 


= ALEC EH, 
— : 
7 


F 
9 


7 MARY MAGDALENS 
« therefore my Saviour; he. was the 
te price of my ranſom, and thereby 
© my Redeemer; he was my Lord 
« to command me, my Maſter to in- 
« ſtrut me, my Paſtor to feed me. 
« He was mine, becauſe his love was 
« mine, and when he gave me his 
love, he gave me himſelf, ſince love 
« is no gift except the giver be 
„given with it; yea, it is. no love, 
c“ unleſs it be as liberal of that it 
3 ; is, as of that it hath. Finally, 
a if the meat be mine that I eat, 
ce the life mine wherewith I live, or- 
he mine, all whoſe life, labours, and 
c death were mine, then dare I botd- 
« ly'fay that Jeſus is mine, ſince on 
c his body I feed, by his love Þ live, 
* and to my good without: any 
© need of his own, hath he, lived, 
e laboured and died. And therefore 
« though his Diſciples, though 
= the Centurigr, yea, though the 
"Angels 
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* Angels have taken him, they 


< have done me wrong, in defeating 


me of my right, ſince I never mean 


to reſign my intereſt,” 


But what if he hath taken away him- 
ſelf, wilt thou alſo lay injuſtice to his 


charge? Though he be thine, yet 
thine to command, not to obey ; thy 
Lord to diſpoſe of thee, and not to 
be by thee diſpoſed of: and therefore, 
as it is no reaſon that the ſervant 
ſhould be maſter. of his maſter's ſe- 
crets, ſo might he, and peradventure 


ſo hath he, removed without acquaint- 


ing thee whither, reviving himſelf with 
the ſame power with which he raiſed 
thy dead brother ; and fulfilling the 
words that he often uttered of his 
reſurrection. It may be thou wilt ſay, 
that a gift once given, cannot be re- 
voked, and therefore though it were 
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before in his choice, not to give him- 
ſelf unto thee : yet the deed of gift 


being once made, he cannot be taken 


from thee, neither can the donor diſ- 
poſe of his gift without the poſſeſſor's 
privity. And ſince this is a rule in 


the law of nature, thou mayeſt 
imagine it a breach of equity, and 
an impeachment of thy right, to con- 


vey himſelf away without thy con- 


ſent. 


But to this I will anſwer thee with 
thine own ground. For if he be thine 
by being given thee once, thou art his 
by as many gifts, as days, and there- 
fore he being abſolute owner of thee, 
is likewiſe full owner of whatſoever is 
thine: and conſequently becauſe he is 
thine, he is alſo his own, and ſo no- 
thing liable unto thee, for taking 
himſelf from thee, 


He 
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He is my Lord (faiſt thou) and 
in this reſpect, bound to keep me, 


at the leaſt bound not to kill me: 
and ſince killing is nothing but a 


ſevering of life from the body, he be- 
ing the chief life both of my ſoul 
and body, cannot poſſibly go from 
me, but he muſt with a double death 
kill me, And therefore he being my 


Lord, and bound to protect his ſervant, 


it is againſt all laws that I ſhould be 
thus forſaken, 


But, © cruel tongue! why pleadeſt 
thou thus againſt him, whoſe caſe I fear 


me is ſo pitiful, that it might rather 
move all tongues to plead for him, be- 
ing peradventure in their hands, whoſe 


unmerciful hearts make themſelves 


merry with his miſery, and build the 


triumphs of their impious victory up- 


on the doleful ruins of his diſgraced 
F 2 dee 
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glory? And now, o grief! becauſe 
T know not where he is, I cannot 
imagine, how to help, for they have 
taken him away, and I know not 
where they put him. 


Alas! Mary, why doſt thou con- 
fume thyſelf with theſe cares? His 
Father knoweth, and he will help 
him. The angels know, and they will 


guard him. His own ſoul knoweth, 
and that will aſſiſt him. And what 
need then is there, that thou, ſilly 


woman, ſhouldeſt know it, who canſt 


no way profit him? But J feel in 


what vein thy pulſe beateth, and by 
thy defire I diſcover thy diſeaſe. 
Though both heaven and earth did 


know it, and the whole world had 


notice of it, yet except thou alſo wert 
made privy to it, thy woes would 
be as great, and thy tears as many, 
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That others ſee the ſun, dothnotlighten 
thy darkneſs, neither can others eat- 
ing fatisfy thy hunger. The more 
there be that know of him, the great- 
er is thy ſorrow, that among ſo many 
thou art not thought worthy to be one. 
And the more there be that may help 
him, the more it grieveth thee that thy 
poor help is not accepted among them. 
Though thy knowledge needeth not, 
thy love doth deſire it, and though 
it availeth not, thy deſire will ſeek it. 


If all know it, thou wouldeſt know 
it with all: if no other, thou would- 
eſt know it alone; and from whom- 


ſoever it be concealed, it muſt be no 
ſecret to thee. Though the know- 
ledge would diſcomfort thee, yet 
know it thou wilt, yea, though it 
would kill thee, thou couldeſt not 
forbear it, 
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= of thirſt are ſtill dreaming of foun- 


5 tains, brooks, and ſprings, being ne- 
1 ver able to have other thought, or 
ö to utter other word but of drink and 
1 moiſture: ſo lovers in the vehemency 
| of their paſſion, can neither think 
| nor ſpeak, but of that they love; 
/ and if that be once miſſing, every 
i part is both an eye to watch, and 
| an ear to liſten, what hope or news 
i may be had, If it be goad, they 
þ die till they hear it ; though bad, yet 
f they cannot live without it. Of the 
= good, they hope that it is the very 
[ beſt ; and of the evil, they fear it 


to be the worſt ; and yet though ne- 
| yer 


Thy Lord to thy love is like drink 
[ to the thirſty, Which if they cannot 
1 have, they die for drought, being 
4 long without it, they pine away with 
| longing. And as men in extremity 
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ver ſo good, they pine till it be 
told, and be it never ſo evil, they 
are importunate to know it. And 
when they once know it, they can nei- 
ther bear the joy nor brook the ſor- 
row, but as well the one as the 
other is enough to kill them, 


And this, 0 Mazy ! may be the 


cauſe, why the angels would not. 
tell thee thy Lord's eſtate. For 


if it had been to thy liking, thou 


wouldeſt have died for joy, if 
otherwiſe, thou wouldeſt have ſunk 
down for forrow. And therefore they 
leave this news for him to deliver, 
whoſe word if it give thee a wound, 

is alſo a ſalve to cure it, though ne⸗ 
ver ſo deadly. 


= alas ! afflicted ſoul, why doth 
it ſo deeply grieve thee, that thou 
T4. knoweſt 
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knoweſt not where he 15? Thou 
canſt not better him if he be well, 
thou canſt as little ſuccour him if he 


be ill,: and fince thou feareſt that 
he is rather ill than well, why ſhould- 
eſt thou know it, ſo to end thy hopes 
in miſhap, and thy great fears in far 
greater ſorrows? Alas! to aſk thee 
why, is in a manner to aſk one 


half ſtarved why he is hungry. For 
as thy Lord is the food of thy 
thoughts, the relief of thy wiſhes, 


the only repaſt of all thy defires: 
ſo is thy love a continual hunger, 


and his abſence unto thee an ex- 


treme famine. And therefore no mar- 
vel though thou art ſo greedy to 


hear, yea to devour any, be it ne- 


ver ſo bitter notice of him, fince 


thy hunger is moſt violent, and no- 


thing but he able to content it. And 


though the hearing of his harms ſhould 


work 
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work the fame in thy mind, that un- 
wholeſome meat worketh in a fick ſto- 


mach: yet if it once coneern him that 


thou loveſt, thy hungry love could not 
temper itſelf from it, though after 
with many wringing gripes, it did a 
long and unpleaſant penance. 


But why doth thy ſorrow dwell fo 
much upon the place where he is? 


were it not enough for thee to know 
who had him, but thou muſt alfo 
know in what place he is beſtowed ? 


A worſe place than a grave no man 
will offer, and many a far better man- 
fion will allow : and therefore thou 
mayeſt boldly think, that wherefoever 
he be, he is m a place fitter for him 
than where he was, Thy ſiſter Mar- 
HA confeſſed him to be the ſon of 


God, and with her confeſſion agreed 
thy belief, 
convenient for the Son, than to be 


And what place more 


with 
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with his Father, the buſineſs for which 
he hath been ſo long from him, be- 
ing now fully finiſned? If he be the 
Meſſias, as thou didſt once believe, 
it was ſaid of him, That he ſhould 
aſcend on high, and lead our capti vi- 


ty captive, And what is this height, 


but heaven ? what our captivity, but 
death? Death therefore is become 
his captive, and it is like that with 
the ſpoils thereof, he is aſcended in 
triumph to eternal life. 


But if thou canſt not lift thy mind 


to ſo favourable a belief, yet may; 


eſt thou very well ſuppoſe that he is 
in Paradiſe. For if he came to re- 
pair Ab Au's ruin, and to be the com- 


mon parent of our redemption, as A- 


DAM was of our original infection: rea- 


ſon ſeemeth to require, that having 


endured all his life the penalty of 
AbAu's 
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ApAu's exile, he ſhould after death re- 
enter poſſeſſion of that inheritance 


which Ab Au loſt: that the ſame place, 
that was the neſt where ſin was firſt 


hatched, may be now the child-bed 


of grace and mercy. And if ſorrow at 
the croſs did not make thee as deaf, 
as at the tomb it maketh thee for- 
getful, thou didſt in confirmation 
hereof hear himſelf ſay to one of the 
thieves, that the ſame day he ſhould 
be with him in Paradiſe. And if it 
be reaſon that no ſhadow ſhould be 
more priviledged than the body, no 
figure in more account than the fi- 
gured truth, why ſhouldeſt thou believe 
that ELIAS and Exc have been in 
Paradiſe theſe many ages, and that 
he whom they but as types re— 
ſembled, ſhould be excluded from 
thence? He excelled them in lite, 
ſurpaſſed them in miracles, he was 
far 8 them in dignity: why 
then 
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then ſhould not his place be far a- 


bove, or at leaſt equal with theirs, 
ſince their prerogatives were ſo far 


| inferior unto his? 


And yet if the baſeneſs and miſe- 
ry of his paſſion, have laid him 
ſo low in thy conceit that thou 
thinkeſt Paradiſe too high a place 
to be likely to have "kim: the 
very loweſt room that any reaſon can 
aſſign him, cannot be meaner than 
the boſom of ABRAHANH. And fince 


God in his life did fo often acknow- 


ledge him for his Son, it ſeemeth 


the ſlendereſt preheminence, that he 


can give him above other men, that 
being his HoLy Ons, he ſhould not in 
his body ſee corruption, but be free a- 
mong the dead, repoſing both in bo- 
dy and foul, where other Saints are 
in ſoul only. Let not therefore 


the Place where he 1s, trouble thee, 
fſince 
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fince 1t cannot be worſe thanhis grave, 


and infinite conjectures make probabi- 
lity that it cannot but be better, 


But ſuppoſing that he were yet re- 
maining on earth, and taken by 


others out of his tomb, would it 


avail thee to know where he were? 
if he be with ſuch as love and ho- 
nour him, they will be as wary to keep 


him, as they are loth he ſhould be 
Joſt : and therefore will either often 
change, or never confeſs the place, 


Knowing ſecrecy to be the ſureſt lock 
to defend ſo great a treaſure, If 
thoſe bave taken him, who hate 
and malign him, thou mayeſt well 
judge hua paſt thy recovery, when 
he is once in poſſeſſion of ſo cruel 
owners. 


Thou wouldeſt haply make fate 
of thy living, and ſeek him by ran- 
"TN ſom. 
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ſom. But it is not likely they would 


fell him to be honoured who bought 
him to be murthered. 


If price would not ſerve, thou would- 
eſt fall to prayer. But how can pray- 


er ſoften ſuch flinty hearts? And if 


they ſcorned ſo many tears offered 


for his life, as little will they regard 
thy intreaty for his coarſe. 


If neither price nor prayer would 
prevail, thou wouldeſt attempt it by 
force. But, alas! filly ſoldier, thy 
arms are too weak to manage wea- 


pons, and the iſſue of thy affault, 


would be the loſs of thyſelf. 


If no other way would help, thou 
wouldeſt purloin him by ſtealth, and 
think thyſelf happy in contriving 
ſuch a theft, o Mary! thou art de- 

ecived, for malice will have many 
locks: 


* » 
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locks : and to ſteal him from a thief, 
that could ſteal him from the watch, 
requireth more cunning in the art, 


than thy want of practice can afford 
thee. 


Yet if thefe be the cauſes that thou 


inquireſt of the place, thou ſheweſt 
the force of thine affection, and de- 
ferveſt the laurel of a perfect lover. 


But to feel more of their ſweetneſs, 


I will pound theſe fpices, and dwell 


a while in the peruſal of thy reſolute 
fervour. 


And firſt, can thy love enrich thee 


when their goods are gone, or a dead 


_ coarſe repay the value of thy ran- 
ſom? 


Becauſe he had neither bed 


to be born in, nor grave to be bu- 
ried in, wilt thou therefore rather be 


poor with him, than rich without 
" oF" 
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Again, if thou hadſt to ſue to ſome | 


cruel Scribe or Phariſee, that is, to 


an heart boiling in rancor, with an 
heart burning in love, for a thing 
of him above all things deteſted, of 
thee above all things deſired: 

His enemy to whom thou ſueſt, *. 
his friend for whom thou intreateſt, 
canſt thou think it poſſible for this 
fuit to ſpeed? Could thy love re- 
pair thee from his rage, or ſuch a 


tyrant ſtoop to a woman's tears? 


Thirdly, if thy Lord might be 
recovered by violence, art thou ſo 
armed in complete love, that thou 


thinkeſt it ſufficient harneſs ? or doth 


thy love indue thee with fuch a Ju- 
DIT B's ſpirit, or lend thee ſuch Sau- 
SON's locks, that thou canſt break open 
huge gates, or foil whole armies ? 

— 
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Is thy love ſo ſure a ſhield, that no 
blow can break it, or ſo ſharp a 
dint, that no force can withſtand it ? 
Can it thus alter ſex, change nature, 
and exceed all art ? 


But of all other courſes wouldeſt 


thou adventure a theft to obtain thy 


defire? A good deed muſt be well 


done, and a work of mercy with- 
out breach of juſtice, It were a 
fin to ſteal prophane treaſure, but 


to ſteal an anointed prophet, can 
be no leſs than ſacrilege. And what 
greater ſtain to thy Lord, to his doc- 


trine, and to thyſelf, than to ſee thee his 


diſciple publicly executed for an 
open theft? 


O MARV! unleſs thy love have bet- 
fer warrant than common ſenſe, I can 
hardly ſee how ſuch defignments | can 
be approved. 
„ Ap- 


go 
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Approved ! (faith ſhe,) I would to 


God the execution were as eaſy as the 


proof, and I ſhould not long bewail 


my unfortunate loſs, 


cc 
cc 


60 


« But Maxy ſtill anſwers, to others 


it ſeemeth ill to prefer love before 


riches, but to love it ſeemeth worſe 
to prefer any thing before itſelf. 


| Cloath him with plates of filver 


who ſhivereth for cold, or fill his 


purſe with treaſure who pineth with 


hunger, and ſee whether the plates 
will warm him, or the treaſure feed 
him. No, no, he will give us all 
his plates for a woollen garment, 
and all his money for a meals. 
meat. Every ſupply fitteth not 
with every need, and the love of 
ſo ſweet a Lord hath no corre- 
ſpondence in worldly wealth. With- 


out him I were poor, though ems 


ec preſs 
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& preſs of the world. With him I 
« were rich though I had nothing 


« elſe. They who have moſt are 
* accounted richeſt, and they thought 


« to have moſt, who have all they 
« defire : and therefore as in, him 
“ alone is the uttermoſt of my de- 
* fires, ſo he alone is the ſum of all 
e my ſubſtance. It were too happy 
* an exchange to have God for goods, 
« and too rich a poverty to enjoy 
& the only treaſure of the world. If I 
4 were ſo fortunate a beggar, I would 
* diſdain SoLoMON's wealth, and my 


love being ſo highly enriched, my 


« life ſhould never complain of want. 


« And if all I am worth would 


% not reach to his ranſom, what 


« ſhould hinder to feek him by in- 
« treaty ? Though I were to ſue 
« to the greateſt Tyrant, yet the e- 


* quity of my fuit is more than 


« half 
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half a grant. If many drops ſoft- 
en the hardeſt ſtones, why ſhould 
not many tears ſupple the moſt ſto- 
ny hearts? What anger ſo firey 
that may not be quenched with 
eye-water, fince a weeping ſuppli- 
ant abateth the edge of more than 
a lyon's fury? My fuit itſelf 
would ſue for me, and ſo dole- 
ful a coarſe would quicken pity 
in the moſt iron hearts. But ſup- 
poſe that by touching a ranckled 
fore, my touch ſhould anger it, 
and my petition at the firſt incenſe 
him who heard it: he would per- 


' haps revile me in words and 


then his own injury would re- 
coil with remorſe, and be unto me 
a patron to proceed in my requeſt. 
And if he ſhould accompany his 
words with blows, and his blows 
with wounds, it may be my ſtripes 
would ſmart in his guilty mind, 
„ and 
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& and his conſcience bleed in my 


. bleeding wounds, and my innocent 


* blood fo intender his adaman- 
< tine heart, that his own inward feel- 
e mgs would plead my cauſe, and 
& peradventure obtain my ſuit. 


« But if, through extremity of 


„ ſpite, he ſhould happen to kill 


& me, his offence might eaſily redound 


© to my felicity. For he would be 
ec as careful to hide whom he had 
& unjuſtly murthered, as him whom 
© he had felomouſly ſtolen: and fo it 


c jg like that he would hide me in 
« the fame place where he laid my 
cc Lord. And as he hated us both for 
& one cauſe, him for challenging, and 


c me for acknowledging that he was 


« the Meſhah: ſo would he uſe us 


c both after one manner. And thus 
c what comfort my body wanted, my 
4 foul ſhould enjoy, in ſeeing a part 


cc of 
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« of myſelf, partner in my maſter's 
miſery : with whom to be miſera- 
ble, I reckon an higher fortune, 
than without him to be moſt happy. 


« And if no other means would 
ſerve to recover him but force, I 
ſee no reaſon why it might not ve- 
ry well become me. None will 
bar me from defending my life, 
* which the leaſt worm in the right 
of nature hath leave to preſerve. And 
ſince he is to me ſo dear a life 
that without him all life is death, 
nature authoriſeth my feeble forces 
to employ their uttermoſt in ſo ne- 
ceſſary an attempt. Neceſſity ad- 
deth ability, and love doubleth ne- 
ceſſity, and it often happeneth that 
nature armed with love, and preſ- 
ſed with need, exceedeth itſelf in 
might, and ſurmounteth all hope 
in ſucceſs. And as the equity of 
che cauſe doth breath courage in the 
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5 f ce defenders, making them the more | 
—_— « willing to fight, and the leſs un- 

A « willing to die: ſo guilty confci- 

Ye ; © ences are ever timorous, ſtill ſtart- 

= a “ing with ſudden frights, and afraid 

I | of their own ſuſpicions, ready to 

MY * yield before the aſſault, upon diſ- | 
VV treſs of their cauſe, and deſpair of | 
3 &« their defence. Since therefore to | 
BE reſcue an innocent, to recover a 
1 ry right, and 10 redreſs ſo deep a 

Fa Wrong, is ſo juſt a quarre]: nature 

h * will enable me, love encourage me, 

ta « grace confirm me, and rhe judge 

des 3 

5 c of all juſtice fight in my behalf. 
- « And if it ſcem unfitting to my 
at ( ſex in talk, much more in Practice 
W material affairs: yet 
F ſuch a cauſe happeneth as ne- 
pe | cc yer had pattern, ſuch effects muſt 
1 « follow as are without example. 
the | * There was never any body of a 


4 
FRY | God 
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God but one, neither ſuch a body 
ſtolen but now, never ſuch a 
ſtealth unrevenged but this. Since 
therefore the angels neglect it, 


and men forget, o Junta! lend thy 


proweſs, for I am bound to regard 
it. | | | 


*© But ſuppoſe that my force were 


unable to win him by an open 


enterpriſe, what ſcruple ſhould keep 


me from ſeeking him by ſecret 
means? yea, and by plain ſtealth, 
it will be thought a fin, and con- 


demned for a theft, O ſweet ſin! 


why was not I the firſt that did 


commit thee ? Why did I ſuffer. 


u, other ſinner to prevent me? 


For ſtealing from God his honour, 


I was called a ſinner, and under that 
title was ſpread my infamy : But 
for ſtealing God from a falſe own- 


« a fin- 


er, I was nat warthy to be called 
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a ſinner, becauſe it had been too 
high a glory. If this be ſo great 
a fin, and fo heinous a theft, let 
others make choice of what titles they 


will, but for my part I would 


refuſe to be an angel, I would 


not with to be a ſaint, I would never 


be eſteemed either juſt or true, 


and I ſhould be beſt contented, if I 
might but live and die ſuch a ſin- 


ner, and be condemned for ſach a 
theft. When I heard my Lord 


make ſo comfortable a promiſe 


to the thief upon the croſs, that 
he ſhould that day be with him in 
Paradiſe, I had ſome enyy at that 


thief's good fortune, and wiſhed 


myſelf in the thiet's place, ſo I might 


have enjoyed the fruit of his pro- 
miſe. But if I could be ſo hap- 
py a thief, as to commit this 


theft, if that wiſh had taken effect, 
H «© I would 
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I would now unwith it again, and 
ſcorn to be any other thief than my- 
ſelf, fince my booty could make 


me happier than any other thief's 


telicity. And that though my felo- 


ny ſhould be called in queſtion, 
in what reſpe& ſhould I need to 
fear? They would ſay, that I lov- 


ed him too well; but that were 
ſoon diſproved, ſince where the 


worthineſs is infinite, no love can 
be enough. They would object 


that I ſtole another's goods: and 
as for that, many ſure titles of 
my intereſt would aver him to be 
mine, and his dead corpſe would 
rather ſpeak, than witneſſes ſhould 
fail to depoſe ſo certain a truth. 
And if I had not a ſpecial right 
unto him, what ſhould move me 
to venture my life for him ? No, 
no, if 1 were fo happy a felon, 

« I ſhould 


( 
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4 ſhould fear no temporal arraign- 
* ment: I ſhould rather fear that the 
„angels would cite me to my an- 
« ſwer, for preventing them in the 
« theft, ſince not the higheſt Seraph 
& in heaven, but would deem it a 
« higher ſtyle than his own, to be 
< the thief who had committed ſo 
glorious a robbery. 


| « But, alas ! thus ſtand I now de- 
« viſing what I ſhould do, if I knew 
« any thing of him, and in the 


| * mean time I neither know who 1 
d * hath him, nor where they have 1 
. ce beſtowed him, and ſtill I am forced 174 
« to dwell in this anſwer, that they if 
bave taken away my Lord, and 1 \ . 
« know not where they have laid him. fl | 
| | Wo | | a 
F “ While MARY thus loſt herſelf in A 
- & a labyrinth of doubts, watering 144 
D « her words with tears, and warm 
; « ingthem with ſighs, ſeeing the angels 


« with 
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* with a kind of reverence riſe, as 
e though they had done honour to 
© one behind her: She turned back, 
„ and fhe ſaw Feſus ſtanding, but that 
it was Jeſus ſhe knew not. 


O Many! is it pofſible that thou haſt 
forgotten Jeſus > Faith hath written 


him in thy underſtanding, love in thy 


will, both fear and hope in thy me- 
mory : and how can all theſe re- 
giſters be ſo cancelled, that ſo plain- 
ly ſeeing, thou ſhouldeſt not know 
the contents? For him only thou tir- 
eſt thy feet, thou bendeſt thy knees, 
thou wringeſt thy hands. For him 
thy heart throbbeth, thy breaſt ſigheth, 
thy tongue complaineth. For him 
thine eye weepeth, thy thought trou- 


bled, thy whole body fainteth, and 


thy ſoul languiſheth, and notwith- 
ſtanding all this, haſt thou now 
forgotten him? His countenance 
| avouch- 
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avoucheth it, his voice aſſureth it, his 
wounds witneſs it, thine own eyes be- 


hold it, and doeſt thou not yet believe 
that this is Jeſus? Are thy ſharp 


ſeeing eyes become ſo weak fight- 
ed, that they are dazzled with the 
ſun, and blinded with the light? 


But there is ſuch a ſhower of tears 


between thee and him, and thine eyes are 
ſo dimmed with weeping for him, that 
though thou ſeeſt the ſnape of a man, 
yet thou canſt not diſcern him. Thy 
ears alſo are ſtill ſo poſſeſſed with 
the doleful echo of his laſt ſpeeches, 


which want of bieath made him 


utter in a dying voice, that the force 
and loudneſs of his living words, 


make thee imagine it the voice of 
a ſtranger: and therefore as he ſeemeth 


unto thee ſo like a ſtranger, he aſk- 


eth this queſtion of thee, O woman 


zhy weepeſt thou ? whom ſeekeſt thou ? 
H--4q -: O de- 
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O defire of the heart! and only 
Joy of her ſoul! why demandeſt thou 
why ſhe weepeth, or for whom ſhe 
ſeeketh ? But a while fince ſhe ſaw 
thee her only hope hanging on a 
tree, with thine head full of thorns, 
thine eyes full of tears, thine ears full 
of blaſphemies, thy mouth full of 
gall, thy whole perſon mangled and 
disfigured, and doeft thou aſk her 
why ſhe weepeth ? Scarce three 
days paſſed, ſhe beheld thine arms 
and legs racked with violent pulls, 
thine hands and feet bored with nails, 


thy fide wounded with a ſpear, 


thy whole body torn with ſtripes and 
goared in blood, and doeſt thou, 
her only grief, aſk her why ſhe weep- 
eth? She beheld thee upon the croſs 


with many tears, and moſt lamenta- 


ble cries, yielding up her ghoſt, that 


is, thine own ghoſt, and, alas! aſk- 


eſt thou why ſhe weepeth ? And 


now, 
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now, to make up her miſery, hav- 


ing but one hope alive, which was, 
that for a ſmall relief of her other 


afflictions ſhe might have anointed 


thy body, that hope is alſo dead, 


ſince thy body is removed, and ſhe 
ſtandeth hopeleſs of all help, and 
demandeſt thou why ſhe weepeth, and 
whom ſhe ſeeketh ? Thou knoweſt, 
that thee only ſhe defireth, thee on- 
ly ſhe loveth, all things beſides thee 
ſhe contemneth, and canſt thou find 
in thy heart to aſk her whom ſhe 
ſeeketh? To what end, o ſweet 
Lord! doſt thou thus ſuſpend her 
| longings, prolong her defires, and 
martyr her with theſe tedious delays ? 
Thou only art the fortreſs of her 


faith, the anchor of her wavering hope, 


the very centre of her yehement love : 
to thee ſhe truſteth, upon thee ſhe 
relieth, and of herſelf ſhe wholly de- 
ſpaireth. She is fo earneſt in ſeeking 
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thee, that ſhe can neither ſeek nor 
think any other thing : - and all her 


wits are ſo buſied in muſing upon 


thee, that they draw all attention from 
her ſenſes, wherewith they ſhould 
diſcernthee. Being therefore ſo atten- 
tive to that ſhe thinketh, what mar- 
vel though ſhe mark not whom ſhe 
ſeeth ? and fince thou haſt ſo perfect 
notice of her thought, and ſhe ſo lit- 
tle power to diſcover thee by ſenſe, 
why demandeſt thou whom ſhe ſeek- 
eth, or why ſhe weepeth ? Doſt thou 
look that ſhe ſhould anſwer, for thee 


I ſeek, or for thee I weep ? unleſs 
thou wilt unbend her thoughts, that 


her eyes may fully fee thee : or while 
thou wilt be concealed, doſt thou ex- 
pect chat ſhe ſhould be able to know 
thee ? 


But, o Mary ! not without caufe 
doth he aſk thee this queſtion, Thou 
wouldeſt 


: 
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wouldeſt have him alive, and yet weep- 
eſt becauſe thon doſt not find him 
dead. Thou art ſorry that he is not 
here, and for this very cauſe thou 
ſhouldeſt rather be glad. For if he 


were dead, it is moſt likely he ſhould 


be here; but not being here, it is a 
ſign that he is alive. He rejoiceth to 


be out of his grave, and thou weepeſt 
becauſe he is not in it. He will not 


lie any where, and thou ſorroweſt for 
not knowing where he lieth. Alas! 
why bewaileſt thou his glory, and in- 


jureſt the reviving of his body as the 


robbery of his coarſe? He being alive, 


for what dead man mourneſt thou, and 


he being preſent, whoſe abſence doeſt 
thou lament? But ſhe, taking bim to be 
a gardener, ſaid unto him, fir, if 
thou haſt carried him from hence, tell me 
where thou haſt laid him, and I will 

take him away. 


O won- 
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O wonderful effects of Max y's love! 
if love be a languor, how liveth ſhe by 


it? If love be her life, how dieth ſhe 
in it? If it bereaved her of ſenſe, how 


did ſhe ſee the angels? If it quickened 
her of ſenſe, why knew ſhe not Jesvs? 
Doeſt thou ſeek for one, whom when 
thou haſt found thou knoweſt not? or 
if thou doſt know him when thou 


findeſt him, why doeſt thou ſeek when 


thou haſt him ? 


Behold, JEsus is come, and him 
whom thou ſeekeſt is he who talketh 
with thee, o Mary! call up thy wits 


and open thine eyes. Hath thy Lord 
lived ſo long, laboured ſo much, died 


with ſuch pain, and ſhed ſuch ſhowers 


of blood, to come to no higher pre- 


ferment, than to be a gardener ? And 
haſt thou beſtowed ſuch coſt, ſo much 
forrow, 
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forrow, and ſo many tears, for no bet. 
ter man than a filly gardener ? Alas, is 
the ſorry garden the beſt inheritance 
that thy love can afford him, or a gar- 


dener's office the higheſt dignity that 


thou wilt allow him? It had been bet- 
ter he had lived to have been Lord of 


thy caſtle, than with his death ſo dearly 
to have bought ſo ſmall a purchaſe, 


But thy miſtaking hath in it a fur- 


ther myſtery. Thou thinkeſt not amiſs, 


though thy fight be deceived. For as 
our firſt father, in the ſtate oi grace 


and innocency, was placed in the gar- 
den of pleaſure, and the firſt office al- 


lotted him was to be a gardener; 19 
the firſt man that ever was in glory, 
appeareth firſt in a garden, and pre- 
ſenteth himſelf in a gardener's likeneſs, 


that the beginnings of glory might re- 


ſemble the entrance of innocency and 
grace. And as the gardener was the 


fall 
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fall of mankind, the parent of ſin, and 
author of death, ſo is this gardener 
the raiſer of our ruins, the ranſom of 
our offences, and the reſtorer of life. 
In a garden Apam was deceived and 
taken captive by the devil. In a gar- 
den CHRIST was betrayed and taken 
priſoner by the Jews. In a garden 
Abau was condemned to earn his 
bread with the fweat of his brows. 


And after a free gift of the bread of 


angels in the laſt ſupper, in a garden 
CarisT did earn it us with a bloody 
ſweat of his whole body. By diſobe- 
dient eating the fruit of a tree, our 


right to that garden was by Abu 


forfeited ; and by the obedient death 
of Cugisr upon a tree, a far better 
right is now recovered. When ApAam 
had finned in the garden of pleaſure, 
he was there appareled in dead beaſts 
ſkins, that his garment might betoken 
8 5 
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his grave, and his livery of death agree 
with his condemnation to die. And 
now to defray the death of that ſin, in 
this garden Car1sr lay clad in the 
dead man's ſhroud, and buried in his 
tomb, that as our miſeries began, ſo 


they might end; and ſuch places and 


means as were the premiſes to our mi- 
ſery, might be alſo the concluſions of 
our misfortune, For this did ChRIS 
in the canticles, invite us to an heaven- 
ly banquet after he was come into this 


garden, and had reaped his myrrh, and 
his ſpice, to fo:ewarn us of the joy, 


that after this harveſt ſhould preſently 


enſue; namely, when having ſown in 


this garden a body, the mortality 
whereof was ſignified by thoſe ſpices, 
he now reaped the ſame, neither capa- 
ble of death, nor ſubject to corruption. 
For this alſo was Mary permitted to 
miſtake, thar we might be informed of 

| | 5 the 
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fall of mankind, the parent of ſin, and 
author of death, ſo is this gardener 
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bis grave, and his livery of death agree 
with his condemnation to die. And 
now to defray the death of that fin, in 
this garden Car1sr lay clad in the 
dead man's ſhroud, and buried in his 
tomb, that as our miſeries began, ſo 
they might end; and ſuch places and 
means as were the premiſes to our mi- 
ſery, might be alſo the concluſions of 
our misfortune. For this did Carisr 
in the canticles, invite us to an heaven- 
ly banquet after he was come into this 
garden, and had reaped his myrrh, and 
his ſpice, to fc:ewarn us of the joy, 
that after this harveſt ſhould preſently 
enſue; namely, when having ſown in 
this garden a body, the mortality 
whereof was ſignified by thoſe ſpices, 
he now reaped the fame, neither capa- 
ble of death, nor ſubject to corruption. 


For this alſo was Mary permitted to 
miſtake, thar we might be informed of 
1 the 
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the myſtery, and ſee how aptly the 
courſe of our redemption did anfwer 
the proceſs of our condemnation. 


But though he be the gardener that 


hath planted the tree of grace, and re- 
ſtored us to the uſe and eating of the 
fruits of life: though it be he that 
ſoweth his gifts in our fouls, quicken- 
ing in us the ſeeds of virtue, and root- 
ing out of us the weeds of fin: yet is 
he nevertheleſs the ſame Fesvs he was, 
and the borrowed preſence of a mean 


labourer neither altereth his perſon, 
nor diminiſheth his right to his divine 


titles. 


Why then canſt thou not as well 
ſee what in truth he is, as what in. 
ſhew he ſecmeth ? but becauſe thou 
ſeeſt more than thou dideſt believe, 
and findeſt more than thy faith ſerver 
| theſe 
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theſe to ſeek: and for this though thy 
love was worthy to ſee him, yet thy 
faith was unworthy to know him. 


Thou dideſt ſeek for him as dead, 
and therefore doeſt not know him ſee- 
ing him alive; and becauſe thou be- 
lieveſt not of him as he is, thou doſt 


only ſee him as he ſeemeth to be. 


I cannot ſay thou art faultleſs, ſince 
thou art ſo lame in thy belief: but 
thy fault deſerveth favour, becauſe thy 
charity 1s ſo great: and therefore, o 
merciful JIEsu! give me leave to excuſe 
whom thou art minded to ſorgive. 


O Jesvs! ſhe thought to have found 


| thee as ſhe left thee, and ſhe ſought 


thee, as ſhe did laſt ſee thee, being ſo 
overcome with ſorrow for thy death, 
that ſhe had neither room nor reſpite 

5 N 
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in her mind for any hope of thy life: 
and being ſo deeply interred. in the 
grief of thy burial, that ſhe could not 
raiſe her thoughts to uy conceit it of thy 
ein 


For in the grave where Joszpa bu- 
ried thy body, Mary together with it 
entombed her ſoul, and fo ſtraightly 
combined 1t with thy coarſe, that ſhe 
eould with more eaſe ſunder her ſoul 
from her own body that liveth by it, 
than from thy dead body with which 
her love did bury it: for it is more 
\ thine and in thee, than her own or in 
herſelf : and therefore in ſeeking thy 
body, ſhe ſeeketh her own foul, as 
with the loſs of the one ſhe alſo loſt 
the other. What marvel then though 
ſenſe fail, when the ſoul is loſt, ſince 
the lantern muſt needs be dark when 
the light is out ? 


Reſtore 
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Reſtore unto her therefore her ſoul 


that lieth impriſoned in thy body, and 
ſhe will ſoon both recover her ſenſe, 


and diſcover her error. For, alas! it is 


no error that proceedeth of any will 


to err, and it riſeth as much of vehe- 


mency or affection, as of default in 


faith. Regard not the error of a wo- 
man, but the love of a diſciple, which 
ſupplieth in itſelf what in faith it want- 
eth. Sir (faith ſhe) if thou haſt car- 
ried him hence, tell me where thou 


| haſt luid him, and I will take him arvay. 


O how learned is her i ignorance, and 
how ſkilful her error? She charged 
not the angels with thy removing, nor 
ſeemed to miſtruſt them for carrying 
thee away, as though that her love had 
taught her that their help was need- 
leſs, where the thing removed was re- 
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mover of itſelf. She did not requeſt 
them to inform her where thou wert 
laid, as if the had reſerved that queſ- 
tion for thyſelf to anſwer. But now 
ſhe judgeth thee ſo likely to be the 
author of her loſs, that half ſuppoſing 
thee guilty, ſhe ſueth a recovery, and 
defireth thee to tell her where the 
body is, as almoſt fully perſuaded that 
thou art as privy to the place, as well 


acquainted with the action. So that 


if ſhe be not altogether right, ſhe is 
not very much wrong, and ſhe erred 
with ſuch aim, that ſhe very little miſſ- 
eth the truth. Tell her therefore, o 
Lord! what thou haſt done with thy- 


ſelf, ſince it is fitteſt for thine own 


ſpeech to utter that which was only 
poſſible for thy own power to per- 
form. 8 


But 
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But, o Max v] fince thou art ſo de- 
firous to know where thy Jzsus is, 
why doſt thou not name him when 
thou aſkeſt for him? Thou ſaideſt to 
the angels that they had taken away 
thy Lord, and now the ſecond time 
thou aſkeſt for him. Are thy thoughts 


ſo vifible, as at thy only preſence to 


be ſeen; or ſo general that they poſ- 
ſeſs all, when they are once in thee ? 
When thou ſpeakeſt of him, what 
him doeſt thou mean, or how can a 
ſtranger underſtand thee, when thou 
talkeſt of thy Lord? Hath the world 
no other Lords but thine? or is the 
demanding by no other name but 


(him,) a ſufficient notice for whom 


thou demandeſt ? 


But ſuch is the nature of thy love, 
thou judgeſt that no other ſhould be 
intitled a Lord, ſince the whole world 
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is too little for thy Lord's poſſeſſion, 
and that thoſe few creatures that are, 
cannot chuſe but know him, fince all 
the creatures of the world are too few 
to ſerve him. And as his worthineſs 
can appay all loves, and his only love 
content all hearts, ſo thou deemeſt 
him to be ſo well worthy to be owner 
of all thoughts, that no thought in thy 
conceit can be well beſtowed upon 
any other. 


Yet thy ſpeeches ſeem more ſudden 
than ſound, and more peremptory than 


well pondered. Why doeſt thou ſay 


ſo reſolutely without any further cir- 
cumſtance, that if this gardener have 


taken him, thou wilt take him from 


him ? If he had him by right, in tak- 


ing him away thou doeſt him wrong : 


if thou ſuppoſeſt he wrongfully took 
him, thou layeſt theft to his charge : 
| and 
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and how ſocver it be, thou either con- 
demneſt thyſelf for an uſurper, or him 
for a thief. And is this an effect of 
thy zealous love, firſt to abaſe him 


from a God to a gardener, and now 


to degrade him from a gardener to a 


thief ? 


'Thou ſhouldſt alſo have conſidered 


whether he took him upon love or 
malice, If it were for love, thon mayſt 


aſſure thyſelf that he will be as wary 
to keep, as. he was venturous to get 
him, and therefore thy policy was weak 
in ſaying, thou wouldeſt take him away 
before thou kneweſt where he was, 
ſince none is ſo fimple to betray their 
treaſure to a known thief, If he took 
him of malice, thy offer to recover him 
15 an open defiance,* fince malice is as 
obſtinate in defending, as violent in 
offering wrong, and he that would be 

cruel 
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cruel againſt thy maſter's dead body, is 
likely to be more furious againſt his 
living diſciples. 


But thy love had no leiſure to caſt 
ſo many doubts. Thy tears were in- 
terpreters of thy words, and thy inno- 


cent meaning was written in thy dole- 
ful countenance. Thine eyes were 


rather pleaders for pity than heralds 


of wrath, and thy whole perſon pre- 
ſented ſuch a pattern of thy extreme 


anguiſh, that no man from thy pre- 
ſence could take in any other impreſ- 
fion. And therefore what thy words 
wanted, thy action ſupplied, and what 
his ear might miſtake, his eye did un- 


derſtand. 


It might be alſo that what he 
wrought in thy heart, was concealed 


from thy * and haply his voice 
and 
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and demeanor did import ſuch com- 
paſſion of thy caſe, that he ſeemed as. 
willing to afford as thou defireſt to 
have his help. And ſo preſuming by 
his behaviour, that thy ſuit ſhould not 


ſuffer repulſe, the tenor of thy requeſt 


doth but argue thy hope of a grant. 


But what is the reaſon that in all 


thy ſpeeches, which fince the miſs of 


thy maſter thou haſt uttered, obere 
they have put him is always a part? So 
thou ſayeſt to the apoſtles, the ſame 
to the angels, and now thou doeſt re- 
peat it to this ſuppoſed gardener : very 
ſweet muſt this word be in thy heart, 
that is ſo often in thy mouth, and it 
would never be ſo ready in thy mouth, 
if it were not freſh in thy memory. 


But what marvel though it taſte ſo 
ſweet ; that was firſt ſeaſoned in thy 
maſt-r's 
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maſter's mouth? which as it was the 
treaſury of truth, the fountain of lite, 
and the only choir of the moſt perfect 
harmony; ſo whatever it delivered, 
thine ear devoured, and thy heart 
locked up. And now that thou want- 
eſt himſelf, thou haſt no other comfort 
but his words, which thou deemeſt 
ſo much the more effectual to per- 
ſuade, in that they took their force 
from ſo heavenly a ſpeaker. His ſweet- 
neſs therefore it is that maketh this 


word ſo ſweet, and for love of him 


thou repeateſt it ſo often, becauſe he in 
the like caſe ſaid of thy brother, where 
have you put him? O how much doeſt 


thou affect his perſon, that findeſt ſo 


ſweet a feeling in his phraſe! How 
much defireſt thou to ſee his counte- 
nance, that with ſo great defire pro- 
nounceſt his words? And how wil- 
lingly wouldſt thou embrace his ſacred 

feet, 
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feet, that ſo willingly uttereſt his ſhort- 


eſt ſpeeches? 


But what meaneſt thou to make ſo 
abſolute a promiſe, and ſo boldly to 
ſay, I will take him away? JosErn 
was afraid, and durſt not take down 
his body from the croſs but by night, 
yea, and then alſo not without Pz/ate's, 
warrant, but thou neither ſtayeſt until 
night, nor regardeſt Pilate but boldly 


promiſeſt that thou chyſelf wilt take 
him away. 


What if he be in the palace of the 
high prieſt, and ſome ſuch maid as 
made Saint PETER deny his maſter, 
do begin to queſtion with thee, wilt 
thou then ſtand to theſe words, I will 
take him away? Is thy courage ſo 
great, thy ſtrength ſo far beyond thy 
lex, and thy love ſo much without 
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meaſure, that thou neither doeſt fe- 
member that all women are weak, nor 
that thyſelf art but a woman? Thou 
exempteſt no place, thou prefereſt no 
perſon, thou ſpeakeſt without fear, 


thou promiſeſt without condition, thou 


makeſt no exception: as though no- 
thing were impoſſible that thy love 
ſuggeſteth. 


But as the darkneſs could not fright 
thee from ſetting forth before day, nor 
the watch ſcare thee from coming to the 
tomb: as thou dideſt reſolve to break 
open the ſeals, though with danger of 
thy life, and to remove the ſtone from 
the grave, though thy force could not 
ſerve thee: ſo what marvel though 


thy love being now more incenſed with 


the freſh wound of thy loſs, thou daſt 
refolve upon any though never ſo hard 
adventures? | 


Lo- 
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Love is not ruled with reaſon, but 


with love. It neither regardeth what 
can be, nor what ſhall be done, but 
only what itſelf defireth to do. No dif- 
ficulty can ſtay it, no impoſſibility ap- 
pall it, Love 1s title juſt enough, and 
armour ſtrong enough for all aſſaults, 
and itſelf a reward for all labours. It 


aſketh no recompence, love's fruits are 


love's effects, and the gains the pains. 


It confidereth behoof more than bene- 


fit, and what in duty it ſhould, not 
vchat in deed it can. 


But how can nature be ſo maſtered 


with affection, that thou canſt take 
ſuch delight, and carry ſuch love to a 


dead corpſe? The mother how tender- 


ly ſoever ſhe loved her child alive, yet 
ſhe cannot chuſe but loath him dead. 


The moſt loving ſpouſe cannot endure 
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the preſence of her deceaſed huſband, 
and whoſe embracements were de- 


lightſome in life, are ever moſt hateful 


after death. Yea this is the nature of 
all, but principally of women, that the 
very conceit, much more the fight of 
the departed ſtriketh into them ſo fear- 
ful and ugly impreſſions, and ſtireth 


in them ſo great horror, that notwith- 


ſtanding the moſt vehement love, they 


think long until the houſe is rid of 


their very deareſt friends, when they 
are once attired in death's unlovely li- 


veries. How then canſt thou endure 
to take up his coarſe in thy hands, and 
to carry it thou knoweſt not thyſelf 


how far, being eſpecially torn and 
mangled, and conſequently the more 
Ukely in ſo long time to be tainted ? 


Thy ſiſter was unwilling that the 
yore of her own brother ſhould be 
*;-" 2. =. opened, 
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opened, and yet he was ſhrouded in 
ſheets, embalmed with ſpices, and 
died an ordinary death, without any 
wound or bruiſe, that might haſten 
his corruption. But this coarſe hath 
neither ſhroud nor ſpice, ſince theſe 
are to be ſeen in the tomb, and there 
15 not a part in his body but had ſome 
help to further it to decay; and art 
thou not afraid to ſee him, yea to 
touch him, yea to embrace and carry 
him naked in thine arms? | 


If thou hadſt remembered God's 
promiſe, that his holy one ſhould not ſee 
corruption: if thou hadſt believed 
that his Godhead remaining with his 
body, could have preſerved it from 


periſhing, thy faith had been more 


worthy of praiſe, but thy love leſs 
worthy of admiration, fince the more 
corruptible thou didſt conceive him 
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the more difficulties thou didſt deter- 
mine to overcome, and the greater was 
thy love in being able to conquer 
them. But thou wouldeſt have thought 
thy ointments rather harms than helps, 
if thou hadſt been ſettled in that be- 
lief, and for ſo heavenly a coarſe em- 
balmed with God, all earthly ſpices 
would have ſeemed a diſgrace, If 
likewiſe thou hadſt firmly truſted upon 
his reſurrection, I ſhould marvel at 


thy conſtant defign, fince all hazards 
in taking him ſhould have been with 


uſury repaid, if lying in thy lap, thou 
mighteſt have ſeen him revived, and 
his disfigured and dead body beauti- 
fied in thine arms with a divine ma- 
jeſty. If thou hadſt hoped ſo good 
fortune to thy watery eyes, that they 
might have been firſt cleared with the 
beams of his heavenly light: or that 
his eyes might have bleſſed thee with 
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the firſt fruits of his glorious looks: 
If thou hadſt imagined any likelihood 
to have made happy thy dying heart 
with taking in the firſt gaſps of his 
living breath, or to have heard the 
firſt words of his pleaſing voice: finally, 


if thou hadſt thought to have ſeen his 


miſeries turned to ornaments of glory, 
and the depth of thy heavineſs to ſuch 
height of fclicity, whatſoever thou 
hadſt done to obtain him had been but 
a mite for a million, and too ſlender a 
price for ſo ſovereign a pennyworth. 


But having no ſuch hopes to up- 
hold thee, and ſo many motives to 
plunge thee in deſpair, how could thy 
love be fo mighty, as neither to feel 


a woman's fear of ſo deformed a coarſe, 


nor to think the weight of the burthen 
too heavy for thy feeble arms, not to 
be amated with a world of dangers 
that this attempt did carry with it. 
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But affection cannot fear whom it 
affecteth, love feeleth no load of him 
it loveth, neither can true friendſhip 


be frighted from reſcuing ſo affied a 
friend. 


What meaneſt thou then, o comfort 
of her life! to leave ſo conſtant a well- 
willer fo long uncomforted, and to 
puniſh her ſo much, that ſo well de- 
ſerveth pardon? Dally no longer 
with ſo known a love, which ſo many 
trials avouch moſt true. And fince 
ſhe is nothing but what it pleaſeth 
thee, let her taſte the benefit of being 
only thine. She did not follow the 
tide of thy better fortune to ſhift ſail 
when the ſtream did alter courſe. She 
began not to love thee in thy life, to 
leave thee after death: Neither was 
ſhe ſuch a gueſt at thy table that meant 
to be a —_ in thy neceſſity. She 

left 
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left thee not in the loweſt ebb, ſhe re- 


volted not from thy laſt extremity: 
In thy life ſhe ſerved thee with her 


goods: in thy death fhe departed not 
from the croſs: after death ſhe came 


to dwell with thee at thy grave. Why 
then doeſt thou not ſay with Naomr, 
Bleſſed be ſbe of our Lord, becauſe what 
 enrlefy ſhe afforded to the quick, ſhe bath 


alſo continued towards the dead, A 


thing ſo much the more to be eſteem- 


ed in that it is moſt rare. 


Do not, fweet Lord! any longer de- 
lay her. Behold ſhe hath attended thee 
theſe three days, and ſhe hath not 
What to eat, nor wherewith to fofter 


her famiſhed ſoul, unleſs thou by diſ- 


covering thyſelf doeſt miniſter unto 


her the bread of thy body, and feed 


her with the food that hath in it all 
taſte of ſweetneſs. If therefore thou 
1995 | wilt 
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wilt not have her to faint in the way 
refreſh her with that which her hun- 


ger requireth. For ſurely ſhe cannot 


long enjoy the life of her ſoul. 


But fear not, Mary ! for thy tears 
will obtain, They are too mighty 


orators to let any ſuit fall, and though 


they pleaded at the moſt rigorous bar, 
yet have they ſo perſuading a filence, 
and ſo conquering a complaint, that 
by yielding they overcome, and by 


intreating they command. They tie 
the tongue of all accuſers, and ſoften 
the rigour of the ſevereſt judge. Yea, 
they win the invincible, and bind the 


omnipotent. When they ſeem moſt 


pitiful, they have great power, and 


being moſt forſaken they are more vic- 


torious. Repenting eyes are the cel- 
lers of angels, and penitent tears their 
ſweeteſt wines; which the ſavour of 

life 
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life perfumeth, the taſte of grace 
ſweetneth, and the pureſt colours of 
returning innocency highly beautify. 


This dew of devotion never faileth, 


but the ſun of juſtice draweth it up, 
and upon what face ſoever it drop- 
eth, it maketh it amiable in God's eye. 
For this water hath thy heart been long 
a limbeck, ſometimes diſtilling it out 
of the weeds of thy own offences, 
with the fire of true contrition. Some- 


times out of the flowers of ſpiritual 


comforts, with the flames of contem- 
plation, and now out of the bitter herbs 


of thy maſter's miſeries, with the heart 


of a tender compaſſion. This Water 
hath better graced thy looks, than thy 
former alluring glances. It hath ſet- 
tled worthier beauties in thy face, than 
all thy artificial paintings. Vea, this 
only water hath quenched God's an- 


ger, qualified his wie, recovered his 


mercy 
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mercy, merited his love, purchaſed. 
his pardon, and brought forth the 


ſpring of all thy favours. Thy tears 
were the procters for thy brother's life, 
the inviters of thoſe angels for thy com- 


fort, and the ſuiters thatſhallbe rewarded, 


but not refrained, altered in their cauſe, 
but their courſe continued. Heaven 
would weep at the loſs of ſo precious 
a water, and earth lament the abſence 
of ſo fruitful ſhowers. No, no, the 
angels muſt ftill bathe themſelves in 
the pure ſtreams of thine eyes, and 
thy face ſhall ftill be ſet with this li- 
quid pear], that as out of thy tears 


were ſtricken the firſt ſparks of thy 


Lord's love, ſo thy tears may be the 


oil to nouriſh and feed his fame. Till 


death dam up the ſprings, they ſhall 
never ceaſe running; and then ſhall 
thy ſoul be ferried in them to the har- 
bour -of life, that as by them it was 
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firſt paſſed from ſin to grace, ſo in 


them it may be wafted from grace to 
glory. In the mean time, raiſe up 
thy fallen hopes, and gather confi- 
dence both of thy ſpeedy comfort, and 
thy Lord's well being. 


JEsus ſaith unto her, Mary ; ſhe 


turning, ſaith unto him, RaBBONI! 


O loving maſter ! thou dideſt only 


defer thy conſolation to increaſe it, that 


the delight of thy preſence, might be 
ſo much the more welcome, in that. 
through thy long abſence it was with 
ſo little hope ſo much defired. Thou 
wert content ſhe ſhould lay out for thee 
ſo many fighs, tears and plaints, and 
dideſt purpoſely adjourn the date of 
her payment to requit the length of 


theſe delays, with a larger loan of joy. 
It may be ſhe knew not her former 


L happineſs, 
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happineſs, till ſhe was weaned from 
it: nor had a right eſtimate in valuing 
the treaſures, with which thy preſence 
did enrich her, until her extreme po- 
verty taught her their ineſtimable 
value. But now thou ſheweſt by a 
ſweet experience, that though ſhe paid 
thee with the deareſt water of her eyes, 
with her beſt breath and tendereſt love, 
yet ſmall was the price that ſhe be- 
ſtowed in reſpect of the worth ſhe re- 
ceived. She ſought the dead, and im- 
priſoned in a ſtony goal, and now ſhe 
findeth thee both alive, and at full li- 
berty. She ſought thee ſhrined in a 
ſhroud, more like a leper than thyſelf, 
left as the model of the uttermoſt mi- 
ſery, and the only pattern of the bit- 
tereſt unhappineſs; and now ſhe find- 
eth thee inveſted in the robes of glory, 
the preſident of the higheſt, and both 
the owner and giver of all felicity. 


And 


her ſoul revived. 
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And as all this while ſhe hath ſought 
without finding, wept without com- 
fort, and called without anſwers : fo 
now thou dideſt ſatisfy her ſeeking 
with thy coming, her tears with thy 
triumph, and all her cries with this 
one word, Mary! For when ſhe 


heard thee call her in thy wonted man- 


ner, and with thy uſual voice, her 
only name iſſuing from thy mouth, 
wrought ſo ſtrange an alteration in her, 


as if ſhe had been wholly new made, 


when ſhe was only named. For where- 


as before the violence of her grief had 


ſo benumbed her, that her body ſeem- 
ed but the hearſe of her dead heart, 
and the coffin of an unliving foul, and 


her whole preſence but a repreſenta- 


tion of à double funeral, of thine and 
of her own; now with this one word 


her ſenſes are reſtored, her mind 


lightened, her heart quickened, and 
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But what marvel though with one 
word he raiſe the dead ſpirits of his 
poor diſciple, that with a word made 
the world, and even in this very word 
ſhewed an e power? 


Mary ſhe was called as well in her 
bad as in her reformed eſtate, and both 
her good and evil was all of Mary's 
working. And as Mary fignifieth 
no leſs what ſhe was, than what ſhe 
is: ſo is this one word, by his virtue 
that ſpeaketh it, a repetition of all her 
miſeries, an epitome of his miſeries, 
and a memorial of all her better for- 
tunes. And therefore it laid ſo gene- 
ral a diſcovery of herſelf before her 
eyes, that it awaked her moſt forgot- 
ten ſorrows, and muſtered together 
the whole multitude of her joys, and 
would have left the iſſue of their mu- 

tiny 
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tiny very doubtful, but that the pre- 


Jence and notice of her higheſt happi- 


neſs decided the quarrel, and gave her 
joys the victory. 


For as he was her only ſon, whoſe 
going down left nothing but a dump- 
iſh night of fearful fancies, wherein no 
ſtar of hope did ſhine, and the brighteſt 


_ planets were changed into diſmal figns: 


ſo the ſerenity of his countenance, and 


authority of his word, brought a calm 


and well tempered day, that chacing 


away all darkneſs, and diſperſing the 


clouds of melancholy, cured the le- 
thargy and broke the dead ſleep of her 
ſenſes. | 


She, therefore, raviſhed with his 
yoice, and impatient of delays, taketh 


his words out of his mouth, and to his 


firſt and yet only word anſwered but 
> Ja Þ one 
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one other, calling him RABBOxT, that 
is, maſter. And then ſudden joy rouſ- 
ing all other paſſions, ſne could no 
more proceed in her own, than give 
him leave to go forward with his 


{| peech. 


| Love would have fpoken, but fear 
inforced ſilence. Hope frameth the 
words, but doubt melteth them in the 
paſſage: and when her inward con- 
ceits ſerved to come out, her voice 
trembled, her tongue faltered, her 
breath failed. In fine, tears iſſued in 
lieu of words, and deep ſighs inſtead 
of ſentences, the eyes ſupplying the 
tongue's default, and the heart preſſing 
out the unſyllabled breath at once, 
which the conflict of her diſagreeing 
paſſions would not ſuffer to be ſorted 
into the ſeveral ſounds of intelligible 
ſpeeches. 155 


For 
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For ſuch is their eſtate that are fick 
with a ſurfeit of ſudden joy, for the at- 
taining of a thing vehemently defired. 
For as defire is ever uſhered by hopez 
and waited on by fear, ſo is it credul- 
ous in entertaining conjectures, but 
hard in grounding a firm belief. And 
though it be apt to admit the leaſt 
ſhadow of comfort, yet the hotter the 
deſire is to have it, the more perfect 
aſſurance it requireth for it: which ſo 


long as it wanteth, the firſt news or 


apparence of that which is in requeſt, 
is rather an alarm to ſummon up all 
paſſions, than retreat to quiet the de- 
ſire. For as hope preſumeth the beſt, 
and inviteth joy to gratulate the good 
ſucceſs; ſo fear ſuſpecteth it too good 
to be true, and calleth up ſorrow to 
bewail the uncertainty, And while 
theſe interchange objeEtions and an- 
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ſwers, ſooactiancn fear falleth into de- 
ſpair, and hope riſeth into repining 
anger; and thus the ſkirmiſh ſtill con- 
tinueth till evidence of proof conende 
the controverſy, 


Many therefore chough | ſhe ſudden- 
ly anſwered upon notice of his voice, 
yet becauſe the novelty was ſo ſtrange, 
his perſon ſo changed, his preſence ſo 
unexpected, and ſo many miracles laid 
at once before her amazed eyes, ſhe 

found a ſedition in her thoughts, till 
more earneſt viewing him exempted 
them from all doubt. 


And then, though words would 
have broken out, and her heart ſent 
into his duties that ſhe ought him, yea, 
every thought ſtriving to be firſt ut- 
tered, and to have the firſt room in his 
gracious hearing, ſne was forced as an 

1 indifferent 
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indifferent arbiter among them, to ſeal 


them up all under filence by ſuppreff. 


ing ſpeech, and to ſupply the want of 


words, with more ſignificant actions. 


And therefore running to the place of 
her chiefeſt delights, and falling at his 


facred feet, ſhe offered to bathe them 


with tears of joy, and to ſanctify her 


lips with kiſſing his once grievous, but 


now moſt glorious wounds. 


She ſtayed not for any more words, 
being now made bleſſed with the word 
himſelf, thinking it a greater benefit 
at once to feed all her wiſhes in the 
Homage, honour, and embracing of his 


feet, than in the often hearing of his 
leſs comfortable words. 


For as the nature of love coveteth 
not only to be united, but if it were 
poſſible W transformed out of it- 

ſelf 
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ſelf into the thing it loveth: ſo doth 
it moſt affect that which moſt uniteth, 
and preferreth the leaſt conjunction 


before any diſtant contentment. And 


therefore to ſee him did not ſatisfy 


her; to hear him did not quiet her; 
to ſpeak with him was not enough for 
her; and except ſhe might touch him, 


nothing could pleaſe her. But though 


ſhe humbly fell down at his feet to 
kiſs them, yet CHRIST did forbid her, 
ſaying: Do not touch me, for I am not 
het aſcended to my father, | 


O Jesv what myſtery is in this? 
Being dead in fin, ſhe touched thy mor- 


tal feet that were to die for her ſake, 


and being now alive in grace, may 
ſhe not touch thy glorious feet, that 
are no Jeſs for her benefit revived? 


She was once admitted to anoint thy 


: head, and is ſhe now unworthy of ac- 


ceſs 
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ceſs to thy feet? Doeſt thou now com- 
mand her from that for which thou waſt 
wont to commend her, and by praiſ- 
ing the deed didſt move her often to 


do it? Since other women ſhall touch 


thee, why hath ſhe a repulle? yea, 
fince ſhe herſelf ſhall touch thee here- 
after, why is ſhe now rejected? What 
meaneſt thou, o Lord! by thus debar- 
ing her of ſo deſired a duty? and ſince 


among all thy diſciples thou haſt 


vouchſafed her ſuch a prerogative, as 
to honour her eyes with thy firſt ſight, 
and her ears with thy firſt words, why 
denieſt thou the privilege of thy firſt 
embracing? if the multitude of her 
tears have won that favour for her 
eyes, and her longing to hear thee,” 


great a recompence to her ears, why 


doeſt thou not admit her hands to 
touch, and her mouth to kiſs thy holy 
fert, ſince the one with many plaints, 

1 1 and 


25 — * = MR : - : — = 
7 — — — 2 - . —— — - 8 
* 7 — 5 = >» — — 

— te _ — 1 — - = - — a - - - 
% —_— — RR SS ICE lk I = < — —„— — — %. £7 W * 
9 22. tg 22 — - 3 SEL == + = A _—— * — - — 

FS. Q23. — — — 2 - ih —— — 7 , — 

by — — - - —__— —— A a4 = 4 n 

* > — - . — 2 0 — 4 


LM — Ix 


i) "RYE 
vb Es 
344 © 
= 
" [ "| 
Io 
To 
. ; 
U 
N * 
4 
. 


144 MARY MAGDALEN's 


and the other with their readineſs to 


all ſervices, ſeemed to have earned no 
leſs reward. But, notwithſtanding all 


this, thou preventeſt the effect of her 


offer, with forbidding her to touch 
thee; as if thou hadeſt ſaid: 


O Mary! know the difference be- 
tween a glorious and a mortal body; 
between the condition of a momentary 


and of an eternal life. For ſince the 


immortality of the body, and the glory 


both of body and ſoul, are the endow- 


ments of an heavenly inhabitant, and 


the rights of another world, think not 


this favour to ſeem here ordinary, nor 
leave to touch me a common thing. 


It were not ſo great a wonder to ſee 


the ftars fall from their ſpheres, and 


the ſun forſake ness and to come 


within the reach on a mortal axm, as 
for 
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for me, that am not only a citizen, but 
the ſovereign of ſaints, and the fun 
whoſe beams are the angel's blifs, to 
ſhew myſelf. viſible to the pilgrims of 


this world, and to diſplay eternal beau- 
ties to corruptible eyes. Though I be 


not yer aſcended to my father, I ſhall 


ſhortly aſcend, and therefore meaſure 


not thy demeanor towards me by the 
place where I am, but by that which 
15 due unto me: and then thou wilt 


rather with reverence fall down afar 


off, than with ſuch familiarity preſume 


to touch me. Doeſt thou not believe 


my former promiſes? Haſt thou not 
a conſtant proof by my preſent words? 
Are not thine eyes and ears ſufficient 
teſtimonies, but that thou muſt alſo 


have thy hands and face witneſſes of 


my preſence? Touch me not, o Ma- 


RY |! for if I do deceive thy fight, or 


delude thy hearing, I can as AF be- 
M gulle 
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guile thy hand, and fruſtrate thy feel- 
ing. Or if I be true in any one, be- 
lieve me in all, and embrace me firſt 
in a firm faith, and then thou ſhalt 
touch me with more worthy hands. 
It is now neceflary to wean thee from 


the comfort of my external preſence, 


that thou mayeſt learn to lodge me in 
the ſecrets of thy heart, and teach thy 
thoughts to ſupply the offices of out- 
ward ſenſes, For in this viſible ſhape 


T am not here long to be ſeen, being 


ſhortly to aſcend unto my father : bur 
what thine eye then ſeeth not, thy 
heart ſhall feel, and my filent parley 
will find audience in thy inward ear, 


Vet if thou feareſt leſt my aſcending 


ſhould be ſo ſudden, that if thou doeſt 
not now take thy leave of my feet with 
ehy humble kifſes and loving tears, thou 
ſhalt never find the like opportunity 
age ain, licence from thee that needleſs 
a ſuſpicion, 
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ſuſpicion, I am not yet aſcended unto 
my father, and for all ſuch duties, 
there will be a more conuenient time. 
But now go about that which requireth 
more haſt, and run to my brethren and 


inform them what I ſay, That I will 


go before them into Galilee, tbere e ſhall 


bey ſee me. 


MARV . prefering her Lord's 
will before her own wiſh, yet ſorry 

that her will was worthy of no better 
event, departed from him like an hun- 


_ gry infant pulled from a full teat, ora 
thirſty hart chaſed from a ſweet foun- 


tain, She judged herſelf but an un- 


luckly meſſenger of moſt joyful tidings, 


being baniſhed from her maſter's pre- 
ſence, to carry news of his reſurrection. 
Alas! (faith ſhe) and cannot others be 
happy without my unhappineſs? or 
cannot their gains come in, but through 

M 2. my 


* 
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my loſs? Muſt the dawning of their 


day, be the evening of mine, and my 


foul robbed of ſuch a treaſure to en- 
rich their ears? o my heart return 


thou to enjoy him : why goeſt thou 


with me that am inforced to go from 


him? in me, thou art. but in priſon, 
and in him is thy only paradiſe, I have 


buried thee long enough in ſorrows, 
and yet now when theu wert half re- 


vived, J am conſtrained to carry thee 


from the ſpring of life. Alas! go ſeek 
to better thy life in ſome more happy 
breaſt, ſince I, evil deſerving creature, 
am nothing different from that I was, 
but in having taken a taſte of the high- 


eſt delight, that the Knowledge and 


want of it might drown me in the 
7 deepeſt miſery. 


Thus, duty leading, and love with- 
hoking her, ſhe 1 as faſt back- 
| : ward 
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ward in thought, as forward in pace, 
ready eftſoons to faint for grief, but 
that a firm hope to ſee him again did 
ſupport her weakneſs. She often turn- 
ed towards the tomb to breathe, deem- 
ing the very air that came from the 
place where he ſtood to have taken 
virtue of his preſence, and to have in 
it a refreſhing force above the courſe 


of nature. Sometimes ſhe forgetteth 


herſelf, and love carrieth her in a gol- 


den diſtraction, making her to imagine 


that her Lord is preſent, and then ſhe 


ſeemeth to demand him queſtions, and 
to hear his anſwers: ſhe dreameth that 


his feet are in her folded arms, and 


that he giveth her ſoul a full repaſt of 
his comforts. But alas, when ſhe 


cometh to herſelf, and findeth it but 


an illuſion, ſhe is ſo much the more 


ſorry, in that the only imagination be- 
ing ſo delightful, ſhe was not worthy 
M 3 to 
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to enjoy the thing itſelf. And when 
ſhe paſſeth by thoſe places where her 

| maſter had been: O ſtones (faith ſhe) 

how much more happy are you than I, 
moſt wretched caitiff ! ſince to you was 
not denied the touch of thoſe bleſſed 
feet, whereof my evil deſerts have now 
made me unworthy? Alas! what 


crime have I of late committed, that 


hath thus cancelled me out of his good 
conceit, and eſtranged me from his ac- 
cuſtomed courteſy? Had I but a 
leaſe of his. love for term of his life? 
or did my intereſt in his feet expire 
with his deceaſe, in them with my 
tears I wrote my firſt ſupplication for 


mercy, which I pointed with fighs, 


folded up in my hair, and humbly 


ſealed with the impreſſion of my lips. 


They were the doors of my firſt en- 
trance into his favour, by which I was 


graciouſly entertain ed in his heart, and 
A admitted 


— — al. 
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admitted to do homage unto his head, 
while it was yet a morta] mirrour of 
immortal majeſty, an earthly ſeat of 
an heavenly wiſdom, containing in 
man a God's felicity. 


But, alas! I muſt be contented to 
bear a lower fail, and to take down 'my 
Cefires to far meaner hopes, ſince for- 
mer favours are now too high marks 


| for me to aim at. 


O mine eyes, why are you fo am- 


bitious of heavenly honours? He is 


now too bright a ſun for ſo weak a 
ſight: your looks are limited to mean- 


er light; you are the eyes of a bat, 
and not of ar. eagle; you muſt humble 


yourſelyes to the twilight of inferior 
things, and meaſure your fights by 
your ſlender ſubſtance, Gaze not too 


much upon the blaze of eternity, leſt 


You 
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you loſe yourſelves in too much ſelt- 
delight, and being two curious in fift- 
ing his majeſty, you be in the end op- 


preſſed with his glory. No, no, ſince 


I am rejected from his feet, how can 1 
otherwiſe preſume, but that my want 
of faith hath diſloged me out of his 
heart, and thrown me out of all poſ- 
ſeſſion of his mind and memory. Yet 
why ſhould I ſtoop to fo baſe a fear? 
when want of faith was aggrieved 
with want of all goodneſs, he diſdain- 
ed not to accept me for one of his num- 


ber, and ſhall I now think that he will 


for my faint belief ſo rigorouſly aban- 


don me? And is the fincerity of my 


love, wherein he hath no partner, of 
ſo ſlender account, that it may not hope 
for ſome little ſpark of his wonted mer- 
cy? I will not wrong him with fo un- 
juſt a ſuſpicion, fince his appearing 


his 
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reproveth it, his words overthrow it, 
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his countenance doth diſſuade it, why 
then ſhould I ſuck ſo much ſorrow out 
of ſo vain a ſurmiſe? 


Thus Maxry's travelling fancies, 
making long voyages in this ſhort 


Journey, and wavering between the 


joy of her viſion, and the grief of her 


denial, entertained her in the way and 


held her parley with ſuch diſcourſes as 
are incident unto minds, in which nei- 
ther hope is full maſter of the field, 


nor fear hath received an utter over- 


throw. But as ſhe in this per- 
plexed manner, now falling, now riſing 
in her own uncertainties, ſhe findeth 
on the way the other holy woman that 
firſt came with her to the grave, whom 
the angels had now aſſured of CHRIST! 8 
reſurrection. EF 


And as they paſſed on n forwards to- 


them 
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them, ſaying, All hail. But they came 1 
near, and took hold of his feet, and wor- EN 
ſbiped him, Then Jesvs ſaid unto them, 1 
Fear not, Go tell my brethren that they 
go into Galilee, there they ſhall ſee me. 


OLord! how profound are thy judg- 
ments, and unſearchable thy counſels! 
Doth her ſorrow fit ſo near thy heart, 
or thy repulſe rebound with ſuch re- 

gret by ſeeing her wounded love bleed 
ſo faſt at her eyes, that thy late refuſal | h 
muſt ſo ſoon be requited with ſo free | f 
a grant? Is it thy pity, or her change, 
which cannot allow that ſhe ſhould any 


longer faſt from her earneſt longing 0 7 
But, o moſt mild phyſician! well : 
knoweſt thou that thy ſharp corroſive 2 


with bitter ſmart angred her tender 
wound, which being rather cauſed by 5 
unwitting ignorance than wilful errorr,r, 
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was as ſoon cured as known, And 
therefore thou quickly applieſt a ſweet 
lenitive to aſſuage her pain, that ſhe 
might acknowledge her forbidding, 
rather a fatherly check to her unſet- 
tled faith, than an auſtere rejecting her 
for her fault: and therefore thou ad- 
mitteſt her to kiſs thy feet, the two 
conduits of grace, and ſeals of our re- 
demption, renewing her a charter of 
thy unchanged love, and accepting of 


her the vowed ſacrifice of her ſanQtie 


fied ſoul. 


And thus, gracious Lord! haſt thou 
finiſhed her fears, aſſured her hopes, 
fulfiled her deſires, ſatisfied her loves, 
ſtinted her tears, perfected her joys, 
and made the period of her expiring 
griefs, the preamble to her now enter- 
ing, and never ending pleaſures. 


O how 
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O how merciful a father thou art- to. 
left orphans! how eaſy a judge to re- 
penting finners! and how faithful a 
friend to fincere lovers! It is undoubt- 
edly true, that thou never leaveſt thoſe 
that love thee, and thou loveſt ſuch as 
reſt their affiance in thee, They ſhall 
find thee liberal above deſert, and 
bountiful beyond hope: a meaſure of 
thy gifts, not by their merits, but thine 
own mercy. 


O chriſtian ſoul ! take Mai v for 
thy mirror, - follow her affection, that 
like effects may follow thine. Learn, 
o finful man! of this once ſinful w 
man, that ſinners may find CaRlsr, if 
their ſins be amended. Learn that 


whom fin loſeth, love recovereth, 
+ hom faintneſs of faith chaceth away, 
firmneſs of hope recalleth ; and that 

OY which 


hac 


un, 2 
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thar 


reth, 
Way; 
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K hich no other, mortal force, favour, 
or policy can compals, the continued 
:ears of a conſtant. love are able to at- 
tain. Learn of Mary, for CaRisT 


to fear no encounters, out of CRI r 


to deſire no comforts, and with the 


love of CHRIST to over- rule the love 


of all things. Riſe early in the morn- 
ing of thy good motions, and let them 
not ſleep in ſloth, when diligence may 
perform them. Run with repentance 
ro thy ſinful heart, which ſhould have 


been the temple, hut through thy fault 
Was no better than a tomb for CHRIST, 
ſince having in thee no life to feel him, 
he ſeemed unto thee, as if he had been 


dead. Roll away the ſtone of thy 
former hardneſs, remove all thy heavy 


into thy ſoul, whether thou canſt there 


N kim 


loads that oppreſs thee in ſin, and look 


\find the Lord. If he be not within 
\thee, ſtand weeping without, .and ſeek 
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| | TE 1 
him in other tres; ſince, being 10 
preſent in all, he may be found in 299 | th 
Let faith de thine eye, hope thy guide, | oe 
and love thy ght. Seek him and not 3 
his: for himſelf, and not for his giits- 3 
fan! found him in a cloud, 3 6 
1 | th 
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thee all earthly vanities, and touching 
them with no more than the ſoles of 


thy feet, that is, with the loweſt and 
leaſt part of thy affection. To look 
the better in the tomb, bow down thy 


neck to the yoke of humility, and 


ſtoop from lofty and proud conceits, 
that with humbled -and lowly looks 
thou mayeſt find whom ſwelling and 
haughty thoughts have driven away. 


A ſubmited ſoul ſooneſt winneth his 
return, and the deeper i it ſinketh in a 


| - ſelf-contempt, the higher it climbeth 
| in his higheſt favours. And if thou 


perceiveſt in the tomb of thy heart the 
preſence of his two firſt meſſengers ; 


Thee 15, at the feet ſorrow for the bad 


that is paſt, and at the head defire to 
2 better that is to come, entertain them 
with fighs, and welcome them with 
penitent tears: yet reckoning them but 
as harbingers of thy Lord, ceaſe not 


thy ſeeking till thou. findeſt himſelf. 
"3 - And 


1 
7 
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And if he vouchſafe thee his glorious 


ſight, offering himſelf to thy inward 
eyes, preſume not of thyſelf to be able 


to know him, but as his unworthy 


ſuppliant proſtrate thy petitions unto 
him, that thou mayeſt truly diſcern 
him, and faithfully ſerve him. Thus 
preparing thee with diligence, comin 


with ſpeed, ſtanding with high lifted 
hopes, and Rooping - with indined 


heart, if with Maxy thon craveſt no 


other ſolace of JEsvs but Jzsvs him- 


ſelf, he will anſwer thy tears with his 
preſence, and affure thee of his pre- 
ſence with his own words, that having 


ſeen him thyſelf, thou mayeſt make | 
him known to others, ſay] ing wick 
Maxy, T have ſeen our Lord, and thee | 


things he ſaid unto me. 


UPON 


BI 


1 1 


» UPON THE 


CRUCIFIXION 


OF OUR 


BLESSED SAVIOUR. 


A Dialogue beteten a Diſciple and ſeveral. 


Meſſengers. In Blank Verſe. 


Diſciples 
4O0O much already we have heard, and yet 
Th' aſtoniſhment and horror in that face 
Still threaten more. Before thou ſpeak'ſt, we 
know 
His foes will execute their utmoſt rage: 
But tell how the ſpectators were affected. 
: Meſſenger. _ 
With diffrent paſſions: ſome half dead with 
grief, 


F Whilſt others triumph'd in his calferions, 
Vet, though fo various their commotions were, 
' *Twas ſtrange to ſee how they ſupply'd each 


other; ; 
Lau Ste 
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Laughte excited tears, and tears caus 4 laugh- 
ter; 

The tender ſex, ev'n to diſtraction, griev'd: 

One tears her hair; another beats her breaſt: 

Some ſobbing; ſome exclaiming; and ſome ſilent 


With meer aſtoniſnment. But, ah] what tongue] 


Can ſpeak the virgin-mother's agonies! 
In her the grief of all the mourners met, 
With more that were peculiarly her own: 


Before the croſs ſhe ſtood, nor knew which way | 


To caſt her eyes; if down to earth ſhe look'd, 
There lay a deluge of her dear ſon's blood. 


If upwards, there another crimſon ſhower . 
Pour'd from his thorn-crown'd head, pierc'd | 


hands and feet. 


And that which gave to both the painful'ſt wound, 


His ſacred body to the rabble's eyes 
Expos'd. While modeſty with him Was ſtript, 
And ſuffer'd crucifixion too. 
What language can expreſs the love and grief 
Of ſuch a parent, and for ſuch a ſon? 


What language can expreſs the grief and love 


Of ſuch a ſon, and for fo bleſs'd a parent? 


His pangs rack'd her, and her's tormented him; 
And, oh! ifſu:nan ocean of afflictions 


kd, 


1 way | 


d. 


1 | 


N1erc'd | 


ound, 


ſtript, 


4 Forgive them, for they know not what they do,” 


rief 
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Be capable of more, that more was added; 
Deriſion to diftreſs, mock'd, ſcoff' d, reproach'd 
By men of all degrees; prieſts, ſoldiers, flaves , 
Ev'n miſery itſelf inſulted him, 
The guilty partners of his unjuſt doom 
Upbraided him, 


Di le. 
Say, how did he ſuſtain 
Theſe barbarous indignities? 


f 


Ale Heger. 
With patience, 


Unparallel'd as were his injuries; 


At length ſome words he ſpoke, and thoſe a pray'r, 


Pray'r for his murderers - Forgive them, father, 


57 


O ſir, to give his ſuff rings by retail, 
Trac'd from Gethſemane to Golgotha, 


With the new ſcenes of forrow acted there; 


Thoſe waves of woe wou'd overwhelm us all. 
Content yourſelf to take them in the groſ „ 
Till 1 recover breath for the particulars 


Of that dire tragedy — 


D 
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Diſciple, 
Nor fniſh'd yet! 
Meſſenger. 


Time ſtood amaz'd to ſee ſo many ages 
Of moſt conſummate miſeries tranſacted 
Within the compaſs of one night and day. 


Diſciple. 

As needs they muſt that were to expiate, 
And pay the ſinful ſcores of all mankind. 
So vaſt that reck'ning— Hah ! whence thus 

_ commotion 1 

Do my feet. fail me, or the i my feet? 
*Tis earth's convulſion: foe! the ſun ſtarts tool 
And to untimely night reſigns his ſphere, 
Glad that ſhe does her fable curtain draw 
"T wixt him, and ſuch a ſpectacle. 


*. 


Second Meſſenger. 
| *Tis over! 


The Lord of life's expir'd! What you have 
heard 8 


Was but the prologue to his trage ly; 


The 


S 


TOS; oe oh en Oe RTE OE EY 


* 
9 
/ U wy 
4 . 


too! 


are 


The 


NTP 1102s a: I 2 s * 1 e - 
OUS ACC SB ICIS eo Fes rr rr PFC 


SACRED PME MN 5. 165 


The thorns, whips, nails, and ſharper blaſphe- 
mies 

That pierc'd his tender body were forget, 

When ſorrow's ocean ruſh'd into his ſoul: 

And influence of paternal deity | 

Was quite withdrawn, witneſs his woeful cry, 


« ſaken?“ 
When hell's amazing horrors 


ann Py” 


ment 
For the world's ſins, to which he ſtood engag'd 
Not only for the paſt from Adam's fall, 
But for the guilt of all ſucceeding ages. 
Juſtice had muſter'd all in a large ſcrowl, 
And ſpread it to his view: Oh ! ſuch a ſight 


As only innocence could gaze upon: 

For only at his eyes her own ſhe ſhot, 
Whilſt rigid vengeance waited by her fide, 
To ſee them clear'd by tale, no ſingle ſlip 

Let paſs without particular ſatisfaction: 
Millions of torments crowded in each minute: 


But pride uſurp'd the firſt and faireſt leaf; 
Then follow'd leering ſpight, fly ſlander next, 


can irie with gnawing ruſt beſmear'd; 
Ignoble 


cc My God! my God! why n thou me for- 5 
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Ignoble cheating; fawning, ſailing, fraud; . 
With poiſons, poignards, all ©! > {;fruments 
Of death conceal'd; ſelf-tort'ring rann, 8 
Jealous of her awn ſhadow; Sen lying; 

Sin fat'ning faſts, audacious ſacriled ge. 


Rotten hypocriſy, proud learned folly; 


Intemp'rance wallowing in a lake of filth, 
And murder bathing in a ſea of blood: 
No peccadilla, nor gigantic crime, 


But there did marſhal'd ſtand in dire array, 
And all on ſingle ſuff' ring Jeſus kur A. 
Mean time the avenues that might convey 


Relief ta his a Hicted heart cut off: | 
No glimpſe of hope, ar keav'aly ſolace dera 


To march that way. 


"Thus in the furnace of has father's oath, 

No wonder 'twas that he ſhou'd cry, < I think. 
But lo! to mack his mis'cy to the laſt, 

Inſtead of wine they reach him vinegar; 

And deeming that too mild, the ſoldier's ſpear 
Gores through his heart, and opens a wide gate 
For the remains of life to {ally forth; 
Then with a dying voice (but ſuch a vaace 
That ev'n in death ſpoke his divinity} = 
He . « *Tis cm Father I count ' 
| 4c 
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Ay ſpirit into thy hands. Then bow's bis 


And yielded ap the ghoft. | 8 3 | 
Difeiple. | 4 | 
And what enſ\u'd ? 
Second Meſſenger. 


Prodigious thunder echo'd his Iaſt groans; 
The people run diffracted through the gloom : 
The prifor doors of death are open ſet; 
Inhabitants of graves and tombs come fort!: 
To vifit their old friends: the rocks diflolve ; 
And the more flinty breaſt of the centurion, 
That meer till now compaſſion felt, or fear, 
Tubrnits to both: his Iate blaſpheming tongue 
Humbly recanting, owns the Suff ring God. 


Diſciple. 
See, how the rabble to the facred dome, 
„with greater haſte than late they did 
To Pilate's palace, or curſt Calvary. 


Third Meſſenger. 


! prodigy, that like our Moles” ferpent, 
Har 
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Has ſwallow'd up the reſt; 
Our temple's veil is rent, to pieces ſhatter'd 3 
And all the ſecrets of our holieſt holy, 
(So long to Jews and Gentiles venerable) 
Expos'd to yulgar and unhallow'd eyes. 


The 


Fe 
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The Welcome Meſſenger, [ Watts. 
i; T 
ORD] when we ſee a ſaint of thine 
Lie gaſping out his breath, 
With longing eyes, and looks divine, 
Smiling and pleas'd in death; 
II. 
How we could e'en contend to lay 
Our limbs upon that bed! 
We aſk thine envoy to convey 
Our ſpirits in his ſtead. 
1 
Our ſouls are riſing on the wing, 
To venture in his Place; 


For when grim death has loſt his ſing, 
He has an angel's face. 


IV. 
Jesus, then purge my crimes away, 
6 Tis guilt creates my fears, 


Tis guilt gives death its fierce array, 
And all the arms it bears. 


0 V. l 
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V. 
Oh! if my threatning ſins were gone, ; 
And death had loſt his ſting, | | ; 
I could invite the angel on, 
And chide his lazy wing. 
l 
Away theſe interpoſing days, 
And let the lovers meet; 


The angel has a cold embrace, 
But kind, and ſoft, and ſweet. 
VII. | 
I'd leap at once my ſeventy years, — 
I'd ruſh into his arms, | | 
And loſe my breath, and all my cares, | 
Amidſt thoſe heav'nly charms, 8 & 
„ 
Joyful I'd lay this body down, 
And leave the lifeleſs clay, 


Without a ſigh, without a groan, 
And ſtretch and ſoar away. 
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Love on a Croſs, and a Throne, Watts. 
I, 


N OW let my faith grow ſtrong, and riſe, 


And view my Lord in all his love ; 


Look back to hear his dying cries, 


Then mount and ſee his throne above. 


II. 


See where he languiſh'd on the croſs ; 
Beneath my fins he groan'd and dy'd; 

See where he ſits to plead my cauſe 
By his Almighty Father's fide. 


III. 
If I behold his bleeding heart, 
There love in floods of ſorrow reigns, 
He triumphs o'er the killing ſmart, 


And buys my pleaſure with his pains. 


IV. 


Or if I climb th' eternal hills, 


Where the dear Conqueror fits enthron'd, 
Still in his heart compaſſion dwells, 


Near the memorials of his wound. 


O 2 
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| V. 

How ſhall a pardon'd rebel ſhow 
How much I love my dying God ? 
Lord ! here I baniſh every foe, 

I hate the fins that coſt thy blood. 


VI. 
J hold no more commerce with hell, 
My deareſt lufts ſhall all depart ; 
But let thine image ever dwell 
Stampt as a ſeal upon my heart, 


Converſe 
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Converſe with CHRIS r. | Watts. 
. 


I'M tir'd with viſits, modes, and forms, 
And flatteries paid to fellow-worms 3 ; 
Their converſation cloys ; 
Their vain amours, and empty ſtuff: 
But I can ne'er enjoy enough (my joys. 
Of thy beſt company, my Lord ! thou life of all 
II. 
When he begins to tell his love, 
Through every vein my paſſions move, 
Ihe captives of his tongue: 
In midnight ſhades, on froſty ground, 
I could attend the pleaſing ſound, 


Nor ſhould I feel December cold, nor think the 


darkneſs long. 
III. 


There, while I hear my Saviour-God 


Count o'er the fins (a heavy load !) 
He bore upon the tree, 
Inward I bluſh with ſecret ſhame, 
And weep, and love, and bleſs the name 
That knew not guilt nor grief his own, but bare 
it all for me. 


IV. Next 
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IV. 
Next he deſcribes the thorns he wore, 
And talks his bloody paſſion o'er, 
Till I am drown'd in tears: 
Yet with the ſympathetic ſmart 
There's a ſtrange joy beats round my heart; 
The curſed tree has bleſſings in't, my ſweeteſt 
balm it bears. 


V. 
I hear the glorious ſufferer tell, 
How on his croſs he vanquiſh'd hell, 
And all the powers beneath : 
Tranſported and inſpir'd, my tongue 


„„ 
But when he ſhews his hands and heart, 
With thoſe dear prints of dying ſmart, 
He ſets my ſoul on fire: 
Not the beloved JohN could reſt 
With more delight upon that breaſt, 
Nor THoMas pry into thoſe wounds with more 
intenſe deſire, 
VII. 
Kindly he opens me his ear, 


* bids me pour my ſorrow there, 
. Fo And 


Attempts his triumphs in aſong; {tory, death? 5 
Hoꝛu has the ſerpent loſt his ſling, and where's thy vic- 
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And tell him all my pains: 

Thus while I eaſe my burden'd heart, 

In every woe he bears a part, (head ſuſtains. 

His arms embrace me, and his hand my drooping 
VIII. 

F ly from my thoughts, all human things, 

And ſporting ſwains, and fighting kings, 
And tales of wanton love: 

My ſoul diſdains that little ſnare * 

The tangles of AMIRA's hair 


Thine arm, my Gov! are ſweeter bands, nor can 
my heart remove. 


The 
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The diſconſclate Shepherd. 


1. 
N dead of night, when happy mortals take =o 
Their calm repoſe, and wretches wake, | 
Stretch'd on a loneſome plain, 7 
A melancholy ſwain | 


In thoughtful ſilence lay, 
Till at the break of day 
(For ſympathiſing night 
True mourners love, and hate the light) 


His ſwelling grief ruſh'd forth in this reps |; * 
ſtrain. | 
II. 
What though the circling ſun | 
Has now his race begun, —1 T. 


The tempeſt chac'd away, „ 
All round me blith and gay, 0 
What comfort in his luſtre can I find, 
If yet no chearful glimps begin 
A glorious morn within, 
T o calm the tempeſt of my troubled mind. 
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III. 
No joy to me his bleſſing brings, 
To clear my clouded ſkies; 
A brighter SUN muſt riſe, 


The ſun of righteouſneſs, with healing on his 
Wings; 


Till then the tuneful birds on ev 'ry tree, 


No muſic make for me: 


As ſoon could I rejoice 
At the night-raven's doleful voice, 


And be diverted with the bell 


That rings my deareſt friend's untimely knell, 


IV. 


Were in my ſoul the weather fair, 
No ſtormy terrors there, 


The ſtorm without wou'd make nie ſleep more. 


ſound; 
The tempeſts in my breaſt, 
Are they that break my reſt, 
And all my peace confound ; 
My ſuff' rings to redreſs, 
O SUN of righteouſneſs ! 
Thy gracious beams diſplay; 
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For, though this lower ſun 
Shou'd brighter ſhine than he has ever done, 
Without a beam of grace from 58. 
J never more ſhall ſee 
One comfortable day. 


" { 


To the Memory of AL PHONSOG BROWN who 


died October the 14th, 1769, in the 1 340 
Zear of his Age. 
y Mrs. CHARLOTTE M* CarTay. 


HE mournful muſe in ſacred | pomp appears, | 


Commands attention,—and demands your 
tears; 


Bids Mary's ſorrows rend each feeling breaſt, 
ALPHONS0's gone, - what need to tell the reſt. 


. El that doleful ſound ?—why tolls N 


that bell? 
It is ALPHoNs0's ſad departing knell! 
Now worth immortal ſkims the lucid way, 
And ends her flight in realms of endleſs day. 
Beauty, good ſenſe, with every virtue join'd, 


[ A perfect body, and more perfect mind; 
Taught by his Gop,he taught mankind his ways, 


And fix'd his wy! in his maker” s praiſe, 
A ſtranger 


32 2 82 


H 
C. 


SACRED POEMS, 


A ſtranger here, but for a time ſojourn'd, 


179 


Deſpis'd the world, —and then to heav'n re- 


turn'd ; 


Where ſaints ſalute him with an holy kiſs, 


And bid him welcome to eternal bliſs. 


The race is run, —ALPHONs0's fafe from harms, 


He reſts with Mary in her maſter's arms ; 


Ceafe,—ceafe my friends, —your cauſeteſs grief: 


remove, 


Angels rejoice, —and all 1s gay above. 
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6 Books printed for J. Brown, in Holi- 


day Yard, Creed Lane, in Ludgate 
Street. 


N LETT ER fram a Lady i to o the Biſhop of 


London. Price 1s. 

The Virgin in Eden: or, the State of lanccaney, 
Delivered by way of Image and Deſcription. Pre- 
ſenting a Nobleman, a Student, and Heireſs, on their 
Progreſs from Sodom to Canaan. With the Parable. 
of the Shepherd, Zachariah, and Mary, who dwelt in 
thatched Tenements, ſecluded from Noiſe and Snares, 
Their holy Living and Dying. The fifth Editions 
Price 18. 6d. 

The Torments after Death. Dedicated to the Pro- 
teſtant, Greek and Romiſh Churches, Delivered in a 
Conference with a greater Proficient in the School of 


Atheiſm, than the late Earl of Rocheſter. This Le- 


viathan died in greater agonies of deſpair than Francis 
Spira. To which is added, Articles to eſtabliſh relief 
for indigent Families, without Expence to the Donors ; 


and thoſe that will be at the Charge of one Shilling 


and Nine-pence, may make a Dinner to ſatisfy four- 


ſcore and four Perſons, It is made appear, that this 


Charity (within the Bills of Mortality only) may bring 
in the Value of 20001. every Week for the Induſtri- 
ous Poor. As alſo Articles to eſtabliſn in all Houſes 
a Sacrifice of Charity, to be offered up to God every 
Sabbath-Day in the Morning. The Money to be ap- 


We to cloath the Naked, relieve the Sick, releaſe 


riſoners, and to lay in Coals or other Fuel, to comfort 
Widows and Orphans, when the Days are ſhort, and 
the Nights cold and tedious, The eighth Edition, 
Price 64, The two laſt by C. Povey, Gent. 
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